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SIR GYLESGOOSE: 
'CAPPE, KNIGHT, 
ACTVS PRIMVS,SCEANA PRIMA 
Enter Bullaker with a Torohe. 


Bullaker. 


apr Hisis the Counteſſe Exgensas honſe Ithinke 
NH RES I can never hit of theis ſame mo City 
5 | howſes, tho 1 were borne here: it I werein 
$8 any City in Frawnce, cond find any houſe 
there at midnight, 


Emer Tacke, and Will. 
Tack, Theis two firange hungry Knights (lt) make 
* the leaneft trenchers that ever [ waited on. 

will. A plague on them Tacke , they leave us no fees 
at all, for our attendance, I thinke they uſe to ſer their 
bones in filver they pick them ſo cleane, ſee, ſee, ſee [ach 
whats that. 

Tacke. A my word (ill ) tisthe great Babeone, that 
wasto be ſcene in Southwarkes. . 

Wl. Is this be?Cods my life what beaftes were we, 
that we wood net ſee hm all this while , never truſt me 
if he looke not ſomewhat like a man, ſee how pretely 
he holds the torche in one of his forefeete, wheres his 
keeper trowe, is he broke looſe ? 

B Tacke 


Sir Giles Gooſe-e«ppe, 


\Fill.That we ſhall yfath boy., and Jookethou hg 


heres eAchorly's xp takoybim up with: © ">> 

Ja altlegs U 2 my credit, lets lay downe our prd 

yentzandtohim.- : iz 
Bl. Tie let them alone a while, Wh”, 


% 


1a. Give metheapple totakeup Jacks, becauſe my 
name is Jacke. ' t / | 3 Fi 4 
Vil. Ho!d thee Jacke, take its 
14. Come lacks, come Jathe, come lacks. | 
Bxl.1will come to you fir , Ile /acke ye a my word, 
Tle /ache yes | | 
VY:i1.Gods me he ſpeakes /ache.O pray pardon us Sir, 
Bu/, Out ye, mopede monckses can yee not knowe 2 
man from a /Marm'cett , in theis Frenchified dayes of 
oursnay ile Jackefie you a little better yet» 
Both, Nay good Sir,good Sir, pardon ns. 
Bul-ParJon us,ont ye home-bred peaſants,plain eng- 
liſh,pardon ustif yon had parled. Benok ſpoken, but ſaid 
Pardonne moy;1 Wood havepardon'd you, bur fince you 
ipeake,and not parley, I willetdgell ye better yer. 
Ambs O pardoune moy monunſienr, 
. Bul, Bienje vorts remerCy, thers pardonne pour vous 
fr now. 7 "End 
Vil, Why lI thanke ye for it Sir , you ſeemeto bee a 
Squie of our order Sir. 
[a. Whoſe page might you be Sir, 
Bul. T am now the great French Trayalers page- 


VV il/.. Or catherthe French Travalers great page.Sir, 


ON, 'ON- 
Byl. Hjght Captaine Fowleweather,alizg Coinmenda- 
tions;whoſe yalours within here at ſuper with the Conn- 
tes Ewgenia,whoſe propper eaters Itake you two to be- 
VY I. You miſtake usnot Sir+ 


Ta,This Capraine Fowleweather, alias Comendations- 


(wil). 


Sir Gyles Gooſt-cuppe, | 

(Will ) Is the Gallant that will needs be #futorto 
our Counres. L | p- y \ & 

- #40; Faith, and if Fonleweather be a welcome ater 
to a faire Lad Dhoom good lncke, Ka 

1a” O'Sir, beware of one that can ſhowre into the 
lapps of Ladies,Captaine Fowleweather? why hees a 
Captinado', or Captaine of Captaines', and will 
lie in their -joyntes that'give 'him” canſe-10 warke 
uppon them fo heauylie , that he will make their 
hates ake 1 warrant him- 3-Captaine Fowleweather ? 
why he will make the cold ſtones ſweate-for feare of 
him, a-day or two before the come' arxhem: Captaine 
Fowlewetther ? why he daes ſodominerre;and-raigne 
over womett. / if 41! 00), gr 

Fill. Aplague of Captaine Fowleweather I remember 
—_— Tacke,and know him to be a dull moiſt-braind 
Aflg. ' ) Va UQL IT 3% - JV 

1a. A Southerne 'manT thitike. © © - 

PYl- Asfeartfullas a Haire,and will lye like a Lap- 
wing, and Iknow how he cameto bea Captain, and to 
have his Surname of Commendations, 

Ja How I precthee F111? | 
WW hy Sir be ſerved the great Lady Kingcob,and 
was yeomanot her wardroppe, & becauſe.acoou bruſh 
op her filkes luſtely, ſhe thought he would curry the e- 
nemies coates as/ſoundly, and ſo by ber commendat- 
ons;hewas made Captainemibelowe Countries. ' 

1a. Then being made Captaine onely by'his Ladies 
commendations ; without any worth atſo:cfhis owne, 
hewasever after furnamd: Captaine Commendaticns? 

w.1l, Right, 

- Awl. 1 Sir right, but if he bad not pry em 4 Cap- 
2zine ſhould hayetakenino wrong at his handes ; nor 
yours a= yther;lcan te} ye | W 106573. 

TaiW hat are thoſe two Knightsnames 3 thatare thy 

Caprtaines Comrader,and within at hogs with our Lady 


 » Dual: One of their names/bicis Six: Ges Gooſerappe the 
9 mp B 2 


others 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. coppe... 
others Sir Cute Rudſebye. - | | | 
will Sit Gyles pos tt what's he a gentleman, ... 
Bglel that he is at leaſt if hebe not a noble man, and 
his chiefe houſe is in Eſſex. | 
Ta. In Eſſex ? did not his Aunceſtors come out of 


London- . 

Byl. Yes that they. "did Sir, thebeſt Goſecappes 
in England , comeaut of London I allure you. 

#11. I but Sir theſe muſt come into ic before they 
come out ont I hope , but what countriman is Sir 
Cutt. Radeſby,? | 

But. A Northern man, or a Weſteraman Itake him, 
but my Captaine'isthe Emphaticall man ; and by ther 
pretty word Emphaticall you.ſhall partly know him:fox 
tis a very forcible word io treth,and yer he forces it too 
much by his favour ; mary 110 more then he does all+he 
reſt of his wordes ; wich whoſe multiplicity often times 
he travailes himſelfe out of all good company« - 

Tacke. Like enough ; berayaild for Wy elſe, 

Wil. Bue what qualities hauat Sic Gyles Gooſecappe 
now Sir. | | | 

Bul.Sir Gyles Gooſecap has always a deathes head(as 
it were) in his mouth; for hisonely ene cre: fon forevery 
ching is z becaule we are ail mectal} ; and therefore he 
is generally cajd the mortall Knight ; then bach he ano» 
ther pretty phraſe co0,and that is, he willtickle the va- 
nity ant {tit} 1n everythiag; and, ch's'is.your Summa 
rorals; of both their VIrt198-. hen 8] 3! wilt nf 

1a. Tis enough, tivenonghy xs long as they have 
enough bur >. mrriter —rchind ern [ 
beſeech you. 5 164d; 

Bul. The third ponday and ſecond Knight blunt Sic 
Cute. Rndeſby,isindecd blunc ata ſharpe wit, and ſhai 
at a blunt wit a good batHing Gall 1akes well at 
Rovess;he is ewo parts ſouldier; as ſlovenliciasa Swit- 
zet,and ſomewhat like one in face too ; for heweares2 
buſh beard yilldeada Canan-ſhor'bettoe then ewool 

* ; pac ; 


UMI 


y F Ci.! ; oa 


packet he will come incothe preſencelike yor French- 


mavin foule bootes,and dares cate Garlike as a prepra- 
tive to his Courtſhip, you ſhall know more of him kere- 
after ; but good wags let me winne you now, for the 
Geographicall parts of your Ladies in requitall. 

Will.That you ſhall Sir, and the Hydrogrephicall too 
and you will ; firſt my Lady the widowe, and Coumes 
Eugenia,isineameſt, a molt worthy Lady,and indeede 
can doe more than a thouſand other Ladies can doe 1 
can tell you. 

ZBul. What's that 1 praythee ? | 

{4.Mary Sir,he meanes ſhe can doe more than ſleepe, 
and eate, anddrinke ; and play at noddy, and helpe to 
make hir ſeife ready. 

Bal. Can ſhe ſo? 
- ,l-$he is the beſt choller of any woman but one in 
England, he is wiſe,” and verruous- 1 | 

4.' Nay ſhe has one firange quality for a woman 

befides,tho thele be irange enough that he has reko- 


. ned. + 


Bul. For Gods ſake whats that ? 
[a. Shecan loye reaſonable enaſancly , far ſheloved 
herhnsband only,almoſ « whole yeere together. 
or meg firange indeed , bug what is your faire 
ady Sir 
1a. My Lady Sir, the Lady Hippelita. 
Will. That is as chaſt agever was Hippotitas. 
Ta.(True my prety Paremrbeſer)is halts a maid, halfe 2 
wiie, and a widdow- 
Bul. Strange tale to tell 3 how canſt thou make this 
good my good Aſſump fic. 
1a.Thus Sir , ſhe was betroathed to a gallant young 
gentleman that loude hir with ſuch paſſion, and admi- 
ration that he never thought he could. be ſo bleſſed as 
to enjoy herin full marriage, till the minifier was mar- 
rying them,and even then when he was ſaying I Charles 
take thee Hippolite with extreame,joy hebegi to looke 
* B.3 pale, 


n 1yles Gooſe-cappe, ENT 


pale , then going forwards ſaying, to my wedded wie, 
he look: paler, avd , then prono , for richer for 
poorer as long as we beth ſhall live, he lookt extreame 
pale ; Now.ſir when ſhe comes to ſpeake her part; and 
12id,1 Hippelyra take thee Cherles he began tofaint for 
joy, then ſaying to my wedded husband, he beganto 
ſinke, but then! going forth too for berter for worſe, he 
could ftandno longer,but with very conceir, it ſeemd, 
that ſhe whom he tendred as the beſt of all things, 
ſhon!d proneunce the worſt , and for his ſake too, 
he ſuncke downe right, and died ſadenly : And thus 
being halfe married -, and” het halfe hughand wholy 
dead, I hope I may with diſcretion affirme her,halfe-a 
maide,halfe a wife,and halfe a widdowe:do ye conceive 
me Sir * 

Bal.O Lord Sir,l devoure you quicke; and now Sir 1 
beſeech you open unto'me your tother Lady , whatis 
ſhee ? | TV 

ill.lle anſwere for her,becanſe I know her L 
to be a perfe& maide indeed. 

Bul. How canſt thou know that ? 

W111: Paſſing perfectly I warrant ye- © +? 

14,By meaſnring ber necke twice, and trying if it will 
comeabout hir forehead, and (hp overhernole 2 . - 

Will:No Sir no,by a rule that willnot {1p fo 1 warrant 
you,which for her honours ſake | will let flip unto yon, 
gods ſo Tacke , I thinke they, have ſupt. 

1a. Bir Lady ' we have waned well the,while. 

Will, Well though they have loft their attendance, 
let not us loſe ou! Snpp<t Jacke. 

14.1 doe not me nc it, come dir you ſhall goe in,and 
drinke with us yf:irh. 

Bul. Pardonne my monnſienr. 

beth. No pardorury, in truth Sir. 

Bul. Ie vous r:me: cis derbon cure. 


Exeun: 


Enter 


adiſhip 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. cappe. 


| / 


Enter Geoſecapps Rudiſby Fouleweather E ngenas 
Hizpol, Penelope, Winne« 


K xd. A plague on you ſ{\iveet Ladies, tisnot ſalate, 
what nee an to have-made fo ſhort a ſupper: ' 

Gooſ In truth Sir C#t:, we might have tickled the vya- 
nity ant, an howre longer, if my watch be-traſtible- 

Fowl. t but how ſhould. theis beauties know that Sir 
Gyles ? your watch is mortall,and may erre-, 

Go, Thats ſooth Captaine, but doe you heare honeſt 
friend, pray take alight,and (ce ifthe moone ſhine,l have 
a Sunne Diall will roſolue preſently. 

Fo.How ſoever beleeveit Ladies,tis unwholeſome,un- 
eourtly,unpleaſant to cate haftely, and riſe ſodainly, 2 
mancan ſhew no diſconcle,no wit,no Rirring ,no variety , 
no pretty conceits , to make the meare goe downe em+ 
phatically»” 

En Winnefred, 

Win. Madam. 

Ex. I prethee goe to my uncle the Lord Momford,and 
intreat him to come quicken our Eares with ſome of his 
pleaſant Spirit ; This iame Fow/eweather has made me (o 
melancholly , prethee make hafte. 

Win, 1 will Madam» ; Exit. 

Hip. We will bid our gneſts good nig'1t Madam,this 
ſame Fowleweataer makes me to (leepy- 

Pen, Fie upon it, for Gods ſake ſhut the Caſements, 
heres ſuch-a tulſome Airecomes intothis Chamber ; in 
good faith Madame you mutt keep: yoyr Honſe in bet- 
terreparations,this ſame Fowlweather beats in ſo filthily. 

Ewg.lle take order with the Porter for it Lady,good 
night gentlemen- 

Ru,Why good night, and be hang'd, and you'l needs 

200» 

Goof. Godgive you good night Madams, thanke you 
for my goodeheere , weele tickle the yanity ant no 

longer 


Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 
longer with you atthis time,but ile indite your La- to 
{upper at my lodging ohe of theſe niornings ; and that 
ere long too, becauſe we are all mortall you knew- 
E«.Light the Lady Penelope,and the Lady Hippozta 
ro their Chambers , good night faire Ladies. 
Hip. Good night Madam, 1 wiſh you my fleepe well 
after yout light fopper. EARS] 5 
Eng. I watrafit you Lady I ſhall never be troubled 
with dreaming vf my French Surter.\ Exennt. 
Rus.Why how new my Frenchsfied captain Fow!lweather? 
by Codslwuddthy Striame is never thought upon hete,[ 
perceive heeres nobody gives thee any commendations 
Fo. Why this is the untravaild radnes of 6ur grofle Eng* 
leſh Ladies now;would any French Lady uſe a manthus 
thinke ye?be they any way ſo uncivill,and fulſome?they 
ſay they weare fowle ſmockes, and eonrſe ſmockes, I 
ſay they lie, and I will dieint. IDEN 
Rud.1 ,doe fo, pray thee,thou ſhalt die in a very ho- 
norable cauſe,thy countries generall quarrell right, 
Foxl.Their ſmockes quoth you ; a my word you ſhall 
take themup ſo whit, and ſo pure,fo ſweet, ſo Empha- 
Licall,ſo mooving- : 

- Rud.l marry Sir, I thinke they be continually moving. 
Foul. But if their ſmockes were Courſeor foule. 
Rxa. Nay I warrant thee thou careft not, ſo thou wert 

at them, : 
Foul. S'death they put not all their virtues in their 

ſmockes, or in their mockes, or in their tewde cockes 
as our Ladies doe» A 
' Rad. But intheir lewd pox , thersall their gentili- 

LiCs 
Goof. Nay good Sir Cntt. doe not agravate him no 

more, | 

Foal, Then are they ſo kinde, ſo wiſe , ſo familiar, 

{onoble,ſo ſweet inentertainment,that when you ſhall, 

have cauſe to deſcourſe or ſometimes to come neerer 

them ; if your breath be ill, your teeth i}, or any png 
abour 


if Git Gooje-rappe. 


about you ill, why they will preſently breake with ye, 
in kinde ſort, good termes, pretty experiments, and tell 
you plaine this ; thus it 1s with your breath,Sir,thusit is 
with your teeth,Sir, this is your dilcaſe, and this is your 
medicine» | 

Goof, As 1 am true mortall Knight,it is moſt ſuperla- 
tively good, this: , 

Foxl.W hy this 1s Courtly now, this is ſweete , this 
plaine, this is familiar, but by the Court of Franee, our 

viſh dames are ſoproud, (o preciſe, focoy, ſodiſ- 
dainfull, and fo ſubrill, as the Pomenian Serpent, more 
dicu the Puncke of Babylon was never (0 ſubtill. 

Rxd.Nay,doenot ch;te ſo Captaine, 

Foul, Your Frenchman wood eyer chate fir Cart, be» 
ing thus movde- : 

Rude. What ? and play with his beard fo ? 

Fonl I and bryſtle, it doth expreſle that paſlion of an- 

er very \nl!, znd <mphaticall- 

Gooſe N iy good Kmgn: if your French wood bryſtle, 
lethim alcn+,1++::ch our Ladies are a little too coy,and 
ſubtil',Captaine, 1ndeed. 

Fowl.Subtill fir G /cs Gooſe-cappe ?I aſſure your ſoule, 
they ae as ſnbtll with their ſuters, or loves, as the la- 
tine Dialect.,whrerethenominative Calc,and the Verbe, 
the Sub'tantive, and the AdjeRive, the Verbe, and the 
Veibe,ftand a: far a ſunder,as if they were perte&t tran» 
gers nc to another;and you ſhall hardly 6nd them our, 
but then learne co Confter , and perſe them, and you 
ſhall find them prepared and acquainted,and agree to- 
gether , in Caſe gender, and number. 

Gooſe. I deteſt ſir Cntr, 1 did not thinke he had bin 
halte the quinteſſence of a ſcholler he is- 

Foul» Slydgd there's not one of them truely Ems 
phaticall. 

Goof. Yes,T'le eniure you Captaine,there are many of 
them truely Emphaticall:but all your French Ladies are 
not fatt 2? are ey fir ? 

C Fowl, 


$17 -Gutes Gooſe-cdppe, 


Fogl, Fatt fir?why doe ye thinke Emphaticall is fate. 
fir Gyles ? 

Rud. Gods my life,brother Knight,did{ thou thinke 
ſo ? hart I know not what it is my elfe, but yet I never. 
thought it was fatt , Ile be ſworne to thee. 

Foul.Why if any true Courtly dame had,had but this 
new faſhioned ſte, to entertaine anything indifferent, 
ly ſtuffed, why you ſhonld have had her more reſpeRtiye 
by farre. 

Rad.Nay,theres ſome reaſon for that Captaine, me, 
thinkes a true woman ſhould prepetually doate upon 
a new faſhion. 

Foul. Why y.areithright fir Catt, 1» nova fert anz« 
mu mutatas dicereformas. Tis the mind of man,and wo- 
man to affet new faſhions , bur toour Mynſatives for 
ſooth, if he come like to your Beſognio,or your bore, ſo 
he be rich,or emphaticall they care not ; won!d I might 
never ex. ell a dutch Skipper in Courtſhip, if I did not 
put diftaſte into my cariage ofpurpoſe;I knew I ſhould 
not pleaſe them-Lacquay ? allume le torche, 

Rud.Slydd , heres neyther Torch, nor Lacquay,me 
thinks. | 

Foul. O mon dren. 

Rad. O doe not ſweare Captaine. 

Fol. Your Frenchman ever ſweares,Sir Cxtt,upon 
the lacke of his Lacquay,I aſſure you- 

Gooſe. Sec heere he comes, and my Ladies two pages, 
they havebin tickling the vanity ant yfaith. | 


SCANATERTIA-. 
Enter. to them Iacke. Bullaker , Will. 


14. Captaine Fowleweather , my Lady the Countes 
Exgeni« commends her moſt kindly to you,and is deter- 
iniaed to murow-morning earely, if it bea froſt, to take 
hr Coach to Barnet to be nipt;where if it pleaſe you, 

| ro 


Sir Gyles Guoſtcappe, 


to meete her, and accompany her homeward, joyning 
your wit with the froft, and helpe to nip her, She does 
not doubr but tho you had a ſad ſupper, you will have 
a joyfull breakefaſt. 

Foxl, 1 ſhall indeed my deare youth. 

Rna Why CapraineT abus'd thee,l ſee :1faid the La- 
dies reſpected thee not, and now I perceive the widow 
is in love with thee. 

Font. $hlood, Knight,I knew 1 had truckeherto the 

nicke, I wondred ſhee departed in that extravagant 
faſhion: 1 amfure I paſt one Paſſads of Courtſhip upon 
her that has hertofore made a lane among the French 
Ladies like a Gulyering ſhot,Ile be ſworne;and Ithinke 
Sir Gy/es you ſaw ſhe fell under it. 

Gooſe O as cleare as candlelight,by this day-light; 

R#.O good Knight a the poſt, heele ſweare any thing. 


* Will, The other two Ladies commend them no lefle 


kindly to you two Knights too;& deſire your worſhips 
wood meete them at Barnet ith morning with the 
Captaine. 
'0nl, Gooſe Rud. O good Sir. 
Gooſ.Our worſhips ſhall attend their Ladiſhipsthether- 
1a.No Sir Gyles by no meanes, they will goe privately 
thether , but if you will meet them there» 
Rnd. Meet them?weele die fort,but weele meet them. 
Foul. Lets goe thetherto night Knights, and you be 
true Gallants. 
Rad. Content. 
1a. How greedely they take it in,Sirra ? 
Goof. No it istoo farre to goe tonight, weele be up 
betimes ith morning, and net goe to bedd at all. 
- Foul. Why its but ten miles,and a fine cleere 2ight, fir 
ples. 
Gooſe, But ten miles ? what doe ye talke Captaine? 
Rad. W hy ?doelt thinke its any more ? 
Goof, I, Ne lay ten pounds its,more then ten miles, oc 
twelue eyrher. 


Ec p- R va, 


Sir Gyles Gooſe.cappe, 


Rude Whatto B arurt ? 

Gooſe, T1, to Barnet- 

Rs Siidd,lle lay a hundred pound with thee, ifthon 
wilt. 

Goo{ [le lay five hundred, toa hundred , Slight I will 

not be outborne with a wager, in that I know: I am ſure 
it was fore yeeres agonten miles thether, and I hope 
tis more now, Slidd doe not miles grow thinke you, as 
well as other Animals ? 

Ja. O wiſe Knight ! | 

Goof. 1 never inadinthe Towne but once , and then 
they lodged me in a Chamber ſofu!l of theſe Ridicu- 
lous Fleas, hat 1 was faine to lie ſtanding all night, and 
yet | made my manriſe,and put ont the Candle too, be- 
Cauſe they ſhould not ſee to bite me. 

Foul, A pretty project. , 

Byl.Intruth Captaine,if I might adviſe you, you ſhould 
t:rry , and take the morning afore you. 

Foul.How ?O mon Dies ! howthe villaine-poxltrronne, 
dithonours his travaile/you Buffonly Monuchroun are you 
ſo mere rade, and Engliſh toadviſe your Captaine ? 

Rs. Nay,l prethze Fouleweather, be not tempeſteons 
with thy poore Lacquay- 

F.ul, Tempeſeons, Sir Cntt ? will your Frenchman, 
thinke-you, ſufer his Lacquay to adviſe him ? 

Gso..O God you muſt take heed lacquay how you 
alviſe your Captaine , your French lacquay would not 
have doneit- 

Foul. He would have bin poxt firſt : Alum: le torche, 
iweet Pages commend ns to your Ladies, fay we ki(ſe 
their white hands, and willnot faile to m2ete them ; 
Knights, which of you leades ? 

Gooſ. Not wee fir , you are a Captaine , and a 
leader. 

Rud Belides, thon art commended for the bettec 
man, for thou art very Commendations it ſelfe , an] 
Captaine Commendations« _—_ 

onl. 
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Foul, Why ? what tho I be Captaine Commendati. 
ons ? | 

Ruud. Why, and Captains Commeadations, is harty 
commendactons,for Captaines are harty I am ſure , or 
elſe yang them, 

Foxl. Why , what if I be harty Commendations, 
come , come , {weet, Knights lead the way+ 

Rud. O Lord fir, alwayes after my harty Commen- 
dations- 

Foul.Nay then you conquer me with precedent , by 
the autenticall forme of all luſtice letters , A//own, 

Exennt. 
Ia.Here's a moſt ſweet Gudgeon {wallowed,is there 


ot ? 
will. } but how will they digeſt it , thinkeſt thon 
whenthey ſhall finde out Ladies not there ? 
© as 1 have a vaunt-currying deviſe ſhall make them 
digeft it moſt healthfully. Extent. 


S CENA QVARTA. 


Enter Clarence, Muſicians. 


Cla. Worke on ſweet loye,I am-not yet reſolved 
Texhauſt this tronbled ſpring of vanities, 
And Nurſe of perturbations , my poore life, 
And therefore ſince in every man that holds 
This being deare,there muſt be ſome defire, 
W hoſe power to'enjoy his object may ſo maske 
The judging part, that in her radiant eyes 
His eſtimation of the World may ſeeme 
Vpright, and worthy, I have choſen loye 
To blind my Reaſon with his miſty hands 
And make my eftimativepower beleeye 
I have a projet worthy to imploy 
What worth ſo ever my whole man affords : 
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then fit at reſt my ſoule, thon now haſt found 
the end of thy infuſion , in the eyes 
Of thy divine Exgenialooke for Heaven, 
Cla.s Thanks gentle friends. eA ſong to the Uiells, 
Is your good Lord and mine,gon up to bedd yer ? 


Enter Mom ord, 


Alom.F do allure ye not fir,not yert,nor yet, my deepe, 
and Rudious friend , not yet mulicall ©l/arence, 

Cla. My Lord ? | 

AomeNor yet, thou ſole divider of my Lordſhippe. 

Clx. That were- a moR unfit divifion, 
And farre above the picch of my low plumes ; 
I am your bold, and conſtant gueſt my Lord: 

AMom.Fax,far from bold,for thou haſt known melong: 
Almoſt theſe twenty yeeres, and halfe thoſe yeeres 
Haſt bin my bed-fellow ; long time before 
This unſeene thing,this thing ofnaughrtindeed, 
Or Atome cald , my Lordſhippe ſhind in me, 
And yet thou mak | thy ſelfe as little bould 
To take ſuch kindnes, as becomes the Age 
And rruth of our indiffolable loye, 
As eur acquaintance ſprong but yelterday , 
Such is thy gentle, and too tender ſpirit. 

Cla: My Lord, my want of Courtſhip makes me feare 
I ſhould be rude, and this my meane eſtate 
Meetes with ſuch envie, anddetraRion, 
Such miſconficuctions, and reſolud miſdoomes 
Of my poore worth , that ſhould I be adyaunc'd 
Boyend my unſeene lowenes,burt one haire, 
I ſhould berorne inpeeces with the Spirits 
That fly inill-lungd cempeſts throngh the world, 
Tearing the head of yertue from her thoulders 
If ſhe but looke out of the ground of glory- 
Twixt, whom,and me,and cvery worldiy fortune 
There fights ſuch fowre, and curſt 4nrrparhy , 


So 
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$o Waſpiſh , and (6 lan a Stacre, 
That all things tending to my grace or good 
Areraviſht from their objet, as 1 were 
A thing created for a wildernes, 
And muſtnot thinke of any place with men 

Mom. O harke you Sir,this waiward moode of yours 
muſt ſifted be , or rather rooted ont, 
youle no more mnſicke Sir ? 

Cla. Not now my Lord. 

Mom. Begon my maſters thento bedd, to bedd. 

Cla. 1 thanke you honeſt friends. 

Exetunt Muſicians. 

Ao.Hence with thisbook,& now Honnſienr Clarence, 
methinks plaine,& proſe friendſhip would do excellent 
well betwixt us:come thus vir, or rather thus, come. Sir 
tistime I trowe that we both liv'd like one body, - thus, 
and that both our fides were ſlit , and concorporat 
with Orger: fit toeffeR an individuall paſſage even for 
our very thoughts ; ſuppole we were. ohe- body now, 
and charge you beiccyc it; whereof. I am the hart,and 
you the liver» 

C1a, Your Lordſhip might well make.thatdiviſion,if 
you knew the plaine long» | | - 

Ao, O Sir, and why fot pray: ?- -. 

{a+ Firſt beeauſe the. heart, 1s the more worthy en- 
traile being the firſt that is borne , and moves, and the 
laſtthat moves,and dies ; and then being the Fountaine 
of bheate tootfor whereſoever our heme does not. flow 
dire&lyfrom the hart to the other Orgens. there, their 
ation muſt of neceſſity ceaſe,and fo without you Lneir 
ther would nor could live. . 

Mom. Well fir,for theſe reaſons I may be the heart, 
why may you be the liver now ? 
hw I am morethen aſham'd , to tell you that my 

Aſom, Nay,nay, be not too ſuſpitious of my judge- 
ment in you I beſeech you 3 afham'd friend? if your 
love 
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loys Cvercotne avt that ſhaatc , 2 ſhame cake that loye, 
I fay. 5? 3: 
Come fir, why may you be theliver ? 

Cla.Theplaine,and ſhort truth is (my Lord) becauſe 
Tamall liver , and tornd loycr. 

CAHom. Lover ? | 

Cla. Lover yfaith my Lord. | 

Aſom.Now I prethee let me leape out of my skinfor 
Joy:why thou wilt not now revive the ſcciable mirth 
of thy ſweet diſpoſition? wilt thou ſhine inthe World a. 
new? and make thoſe that have ſleighted thy love,with 
the Auſteritie of thy knowledge, dote on thee againe 
with thy commanding ſhaft of their humours * 

Cla.Alas my Lorn cheyare all farre out of my aime ; 
and only to fit my ſelfea little better to your friend- 
ſhippe, have I given theſe wilfull raynes to -my affe- 

DES. - ' 

Alom. And yfaith is my fower friend toall worldly 
defires ouer taken with the izurt of the World, Love? [ 
ſhall be monftrous proud now , to heare ſhees every 
way a moſt rare woman,that I know thy ſpirit, & judge. 
ment hath choſen,is ſhe wiſe ? is ſhe noble ? is ſhe capa- 
ble of thy vertues?will ſhe kiſſe this foreheadw iti judi- 
ciall lipps? where ſomuch judgement, & vertue deſerves 
it? Come brother Twin,beſhorr,l charge you,and name 
me the woman- 

C1a. Since your Lordſhip will ſhorten thelength of 
my follies relation , the woman that I ſo paſſionately 
love, is tio worſe Ladythen your owne Neece,the too 
worthy Eountelle Exgenss. 

Mom. Why ſo, fo, ſo, you are a worthy friend,are 
you not, to conceale this love-mine in your head , and 
would not openit to yonr hart? now beſhrowmy harr, 
if my: hart danſe nor for joy , tho my heeles donor, 
and they doe not , becanſe 1 will not fer that at my 
heeles tha: my friend ſets at his heart,? friend, and 
Nephews both 2? nephew isa far inferior title to friend 

I 
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I confeſſe,but I will preferre thee backwards( as many 
friends doe ) and leave their friends woorſe then they 
found them- 

(la+ But my neble Lo: it is'almoſt a prodigy, that 
I being otiely a poore Gentleinan, and farre ſhort of 
char tare, and wealththat a Lady of her greaineſles in 
both will expe& inher husband. 

Mom. Hold thy doubr friend , never feare any 
wornan ,' etileſfe thy ſelfe be made of firaw , or ſome 
ſtchdrie tatter, atid Heof lightning.” Audacitie proſ- 
pets #bove probability in all} Worldly matters. Dot 
not thou know that Fortune governes them without 
order, and therefore reaſon the mother of order isnone 
of her counſaile f why ſhould a man defiring to aſfire 
an unreaſonable creatnore, which 15 a woman, ſeeke her 
frmtion by reaſonable meanes ? becauſe thy ſelfe binds 
upon reaion , wilt thou looke for cofigruity in-a wo» 
man ? why ? there is not one woman amonglt one thou- 
fand, but will ſpeake falſe Lat5e, and breake Priſcsans 
head. an. > nothing that you may with great reaſon 
doubt of, and out' of doubt you ſhall obtaine nothing. 
I tell thee friend the eminent confidence of firong 
ſpirits is the onely witch-craft of this VVorld, Spirits 
wrafifing with fpirits as bodies with bodies: this were 
enough to make thee hope well,if ſhe were one of theſe 
painted communities, that are raviſhr with Coaches, 
x upper hands, and brave men of durt : but thou 
knowelt friend ſhees a good (choller,and like enough 
to bite at the righteſt reaſon , and reaſon evermore 
Ad optima hovratiir + to like"that which (is beſt, 
not that which is braveſt , or righteſt, or greateſt, 
and fo conſequently worſt. But prove what ſhee 
can , wee will tarne her , avd winde her , and 
make her fo plyant , that we will drawe herthorugh a 
wedding ring yfaith- 

Cla. Wotild ro god we might my Lord, 

Mom. 1le warrant thee friend, 

D Entey 
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Enter Meſſenger 
Me:f. Here is Mifſtris Winifred ; for my Lady Euges 
»i4 deſires to ſpeake with your Lordſhip» \ 


Mom. Marry enter Miftris #innsfred. eyen here 1 
pray thee , from the Lady Eugenia, doe you heare 
friends ? | 

(1a. Very eaſily on that fide my Lord- 

Mom. Let me feele, doesnot thy heart pant apace ? 
by my hart well labor'd Copld phate is yours fir God, 
and upon a very honevurable compoſition , I am ſent 
for now I am ſure, and muſt even truſſe, and to her. 


Enter Winmfred. 


Witty Miftris Psnnifred, nay come neere woman. Iam 
{ure this Gentleman thinkes his Chamber the ſweeter 
for. your deare preſence. 

Win.My abſence ſhall thanke him my Lord. 

A1om. What rude ? Miftris #innifred ? nay faith 


you ſhall come to him,and kifſe him, for his kindenefſe. - 


"in. Nay good my Lord, Ile never goe to the 
market for rhat ware , I can have it brought home to 
my Dore. 


Mom, O Winnifred, a man may know by the mar- 


ket-folkes how the market goes, | 
Win. So you may my Lord, but I know few Lords 
that thinke ſcorne to go to that market themſelves. 
Alom.To goe to it Winnifred?nay to ridetoit faiths 
Win. Thats morethen I know my Lord. 
Aom. Youle not beleeveit tu ;youare then a horſe- 
backe, will ye ? (you hreare it? 
in.Come,come, I am ſent of a meſſage to you, will 
Alom. Stoppe, ſoppe faire Winnifred , would you 
haye audience ſo ſoone , there were no fate in that 
yfaith ; this faire gentlewoman fir. 
*:in.Now we ſhall havea fiction I beleeye. 


Mom: Had three Suters at once» 
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#in. Youle leave out none my Lord. 

AMom, No more did yon Winnifred: you entErferde 
with them all in'truth. 

'Win,O Monſtrous Lord by this light / 

HMom.Now fic to make my tale ſhort I will doethat 
which ſhe did nor ; vz. leave out thetwo firſt, the third 
comming the third night. for his turne- | 

Win. My Lord, my lord , my Lady does that , thar 
no body elſe does, defires your company, and ſo fare 
you well. 

Mom. O ay a little ſweet Finnsfred, helpe me butto 
truſſe my Poynts againe, and have with you, 

Win, Not I by my truth my Lord , 1 had rather ſee 
your hoſe about your heeles, then I would helpe you 
to truſſe a poynt. | 

Aom.O witty Winnifred ? for that jeſt,take thy paſſe- 
port,and tell thy Ladies, thou lefift me with my hoſe 
about my heeles. 

Win. Well, well my Lord you ſhall fit till the moſſe 
grow about your heeles,cre I comeat you againe. Exit» 

Mom. She cannot abide to heare of her three Sni- 
ters ; but is not this very fit my ſweet Clarence ? Thou 
ſeeſt my rare Neece cannot fleepe without me ; but for 
thy company ſake,ſhe ſhall to night;and inthe morning 
I will viſit her earely ; when doe thou bur and in that 
place,and thou maielt chance heare (but art fure to ſce) 
in what ſubtill, and farre-fetcht manner Ile ſolicite her 
about thee+ 

Cla, Thank's wonthy Lord, Exennt, 


Fins ÞAitus Primi, 
ACTVSSECVNDISCENA PRIMA- 


Clarence Solrs, 


Cla.l That have ftndied with worldsskoming thoughts 
D 2 the 
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the way of Heaven ,and how trew, Heaven is reatche 
To know how mighty, and how. many are. -,; 

The firange affetions of inchanted number, 
How to diſtinguiſh all the motions 

Of the Celeſtial! bodies , and what power 

Doth ſeparate in ſuch forms this maſſe Rownd , 
What is his Efence , Efficacies , Beames, | 
Foot-ſteps, and Shadowes? what Erterneſſes is 
The World, and Time, and Generation ? 

W hat Soule, the worlds Soule is ? what the blacke 
And unreveald Origina!l of Things, ' ( Sprinzs 
W hat their perſeverance ? what's life , and death, 
And what our certaine Reſtauration ; 

Am with the Raid-heads of this Time imploy'd 
To watch withall my Nerves a Female ſhade. 


rrer Winnifred, Anabell with their ſawins workes 
and (ing: After their ſong Enter 
Lord Momford, 


Now. Witty Miſtrilſe YPinnifred , where is youc 
Counteſle, I pray ? : | 

'in. Faith your Lordſhip is bould enough to ſeeke 
ter out , if ſhe were at her nrinall ? , 

Aſom Then Sh'as done it ſeemes, for here ſhe comes 
to ſave me that labour, away wenches , get you hence 
rvenches. RR... 

£x, What, can youndvt abide my maides unkle? 

Afor.Tnever cood abidea maiden my lite Neece,bur 
2ither I draw away the maide,orthe maidenhead with a 
wet finger. 

Eug. You love to make your ſelfe worſe then 
you are 111. 

Mom, I know few mend in this V Vorld Madam, For 
the worſe the berter thought on , the betterthe worſe 
ſpoken on ever among women. L 

Ho 


LIMI 
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En, 1 wonder where you have binall this while with 
r ſentences»: / # ein , by 
Mem. Faith where I muſt be againe preſently. I can- 


En, That were a revenge, and a halfe, indeed. 

Mom Nay twere but a whole revenge. Neece, but 
{ach a revenge as would more then obſerve the true rule 
of a revenger- UTI | 

Ex.1 k1ow your rule before you utterit,FiJegrere inte 
mico fed ſine tuo incommoads, 

Mom, Q rare Neece, you way ſee, what tis to be a 
a ſcholler now, learning ina woman is like -waight in 

old, or luſter in Diamants, which in no other Stone is 
io rich or refulgent. | 

Eng. But ſay deere Vnckle how could you finde in 
your heart to ſtay ſo long trom me? 

Mom, W hy Alas Neece, yare ſo ſmeard with this 
willfull-widdows-three-yeeres blacke,, weede, that I 
never come to yon, but I dreameof Coars, and Sepul- 
chres , and Epitap\1s , all the night after, and therefore 
adew deere Neece- 

Eng. Beſhrew my heart my Lord, if you goetheis 
three houres, 

Alow. Thice honres ? nay Neece, if I daunce atten- 
dance three hours (alone in her Chamber) with any La- 
dy ſo necre alideto me,l am veryidie yfaith,mary with 
{uch an other ; I would daunce, one, two, three, foure, 
and five, tho it colt me ten ſhillings ; and now Iam in, 
bave at it,my head muſt deyiſe ſomething while my feet 
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are pidling thus , that may bring her t6 ſome fit con- 
tideration of my friend, who indeed is onely a great 
icholler , and all his honours , and riches lie in his 
minde. : 

Ex. Come, come, pray tell me uncle, how does my 
colen Momford Þ + q 

Mom,Why well, very well Neece,and ſo is my friend 


Clarence well roo,and then is there a worthy gentleman 


wellasany isin England Icantell ye- 

Exg-But when d1d you ſee my Coſen ? 

Afom. And tispittfbut he ſhould do well,and he ſhall 
be well tooifall my wealth will make him well. 

Eng. What meanes he by this tro yee, your Lo« is 
very danfitive me thinkes. 

Mom and Teould tell you a thing would make your 
Ladiſhip very danfitive, or elſe it were very dunſative 
yfaich, O how the skipping ofthis Chriſtmas blockeof 
ours movesthe block-head heart of a woman, & indeed 
any thing that pleaſeth the fooliſh eye which preſently 
runnes with a lying tale of Excellence to the minde. 

£#g. Bur I pray tell me my Lo-could you rell me of 
a thing would make me danſe fay you ? | 

Hom. Well, farewell ſweet Neece,l mnſtneeds take 
my leave incarneſt. 

Es.Lord blefle us,heres ſncha ſtir with your farewels 

Mom, wiJl ſte you againe within theſe twoor three 
dayes-a my word Neece. 

Exg.Codspretious, two or three dayes ? why this 
Lord is ina maruallous ſtrange humor. Sit downe ſweet 
Vnckle, yfaich 1 have to talke with you about greate 
matters. | 

Mow. Say then deere Neece , be ſhort utter your 
minde quickly now. 

Eng. But Tpray tell me fir{t what's that would make 
me danſe yfaith ? 

Aom, Danſe, what danſe ? hetharto your danſ- 
ers legges bow for-ſooth , and Caper , and Jerke, wy 
irke ; 
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' Firke and dandle the body above thenx, as it were their 
greatchilde, though the ſpeciall jetker be about this 
place I hope, here lies that ſhud ferch a perfet woman 
over the Coles yfaith» | 

Exg. Nay good Vnckle ſay what's the thing you 
could tell me of? 

Mom. No matter , no matter : But let me ſee a paſ- 
ſing proſperous fore-head of an exceeding happy di- 
ance betwixt the eye browes;a cleare lightning eye ; a 
temperate,and freſh bloud in both the-cheekes: excel- 
lemt markes,moſt excellent markesofgood fortune. 

Exg. Why , how now Vnekle did you never ſee me 
before ? 

Mom. YesNeece ; but the fate of theſethings at this 
inſtance mu-be ſpecially'b(Frved , and theſe outward 
fignes/bemhg:now' in this elcere elevation, ſhow your 
ungeoubled minde is in an excellent power, to preferre 
them to a& forth then a little deere Neece. 

Exg, This is excellent, 

. Moim.iThe Criſes here :are excellent g6od ; The 
proportion of the chin good 5 the littlea of1t to 
Kicke out ; good- And the wart above. it moſt excee- 
ding good. Never truſt me, if all things be not anſwe- 
rable to the prediftion of a moſt Divine fortune towards 
her ; now if ſhe have the grace to apprehend it in the 

nicke ; thers all. Pol bat 
Exg, Well my Lord, ſince you will not tell-me your 
ſecret,ile keepe another from you ; with whole diſcove- 
ry, you may much pleaſure me , and whoſe conceale- 
ment may hurt my .eftate-'*Ant} if-you be-no kinder 
then to ſes me ſo indangered ; iletbe yery patient ofit, 
I aſſure you. | 
Mom Nay then it muſt inftantly foorth. This kinde con 
juration even fires it out of me;and {to be ſhort ) gather 
all your judgment together,for here it comes. Neece ; 
Clarenee Clarence,rather my ſoule then my fried Carence 
of too ſubRanciall a worth , to have any figures ca - a. 
out . 
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bout -bim - ( norwichanding 3-0 other woman wich 
Empires could ftivee his affections)is with your vertuey 
molt extreamehyin-loye-z-artd' without your requita!l 
dead. And withit Fame ſhall ſound this golden difticke 
thiroogathe World'of you borti. 6. «v6 


Nen ills melior quiſquam, mec amantior 2qus p 
Vir fit, ant illa reverenior ulla Deorum, g 
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Eng: Ay tne-poore Dame, O you-amaſe me Vaele, 
Is this gs na} fortune you preſage ? = 
What man may miſerable women truſt ? 

Mom. © peace good, Lady , 1 come not to raviſh 
you te any thing,Bur now: Liee how-you acecpt.my:mo- 
110n : -perceive(how upon wueitrigl]) yougReeme-me, 
Havel rid all. this Circuitto levie the powers of your 
Indgment , tHat I might not prove their Frength £00 
ſodainly with io violent a charge ; And do they fight ic 
out in white bloud , -and ſhow me their hearts inithe 
ſoft Chriftall of reaves; ? | TEN. 

Exg-O uncle you have wounded your (elfe in charg+ 
ing me that I ſhould ſhun Indgement as a monſer, it 1c 
would not, weepe ; I place the poore felicityof this ' 
W oxld in- a woorthy friend , and to: ſee him ſo unwor- 
thily revolted,I ſhed net the teares of my Brayne,bur 
the teares' of my ſoule, And if ever nature madeteares 
th'effecs of any worthy cauſe, I] am iſnre {now fhed 
them worthily. -+» _ <q, | 

[form Her tenſuall powers are up yfaich, | have thru& 
het ſonle. quite fromjher Tribunall. This1s her Sedes vas 
cans when her ſubje&s are priviledged to libell-againſt 
her,and her friends. But weeps my kinde Neece tor the 
wounds of my friend{hip ? And I roucht in friend ſhip 
tor withing my friend doubigd in ber fingular happi- 
nefſe ? z2 (#451 | 
Eug. How am I doubl'dzwhen ny honour,and good 

name 
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ime; two eſſentiall parts of me ; would be lefſe;; and 


loſte?_ 

Mom. In whoſe judgment ? 

Eug. Inthejudgment ofthe World. 

Mom.Which is a fooles boult. NV5bil a virtwte nec 4 
veritate vemotins, quam vulgaris opimo: But my deare 
Neece,it is moſt true that your honour, and good name 
tendred,as they are the ſpecies of truth,are worthily ewo 


eſſentiall parts of you ; But as they conſiſt orily in ayrie 


titles, and corruptible bloud ( whole bitternes ſanit as 
& mon nobilitas efficit) and care not how many baſe,and 
execrable as they commit , they touch you no more 
then they touch eternity- And yet ſhall no nobility you 
have in eyther, be impaired neythers 

Exg.Not to marry a poore Gentleman ? 

Mom, Reſpet him nor ſo ; foras he is a Gentleman 
heis noble ;as he is wealthily furniſhed with true know= 
ledge, he 1s rich, and therein adorn'd with the exatef 
complements belonging to everlaſting nobleneſle. 

Eug.W hich yet will not maintaine him g.weeke:Such 
kinde of "a cout ormoſg. of hognqur, nor can 


ſcarſe get a coate for ; OT 
Mom. Then is it not ſubRtanciall knowledge (as it is 


' In him) bur verball,and fantaſticall for Owns in iHa ille- 


complexu tenet. 
«g. Why ſeekes heme then 2 

AMom,, To make you joynt partners wisb himin all 
things , and there is but a little partiall difference be- 
twixt you , that hinders that univerſall joynture: The 
bigneſſe of this cirele held too neere our eye keepes it 
from the whole Spheare of the Fun;butcould we ſuſtaine 
itindifferently betwixt us, and. it-would then without 
checke of one beame, appeare in his fulnes» - 

Eug. Good Vnekle be content, for now ſhall 1 never 
dreame (o contentment. | 
Mom. I have morethen done Lady,-and had rather 
have fuffer'd an alteration of my being , then of your 
: E | jadgment's 


C2 
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Jadgment ; bur (.decre Necce) for, your own Nneny 
lake repaire itinſtantly. 


Enter Hippolytas Penelops- Tacks. Wil. 


See heere comes the Ladies ; make an A- 
prill day, on deare love , and bee ſodainly cheere- 
full-God Gave.you more then faire Ladies , I am glad 
your cqme , for my buſines will have me gone pre- 

ently. 

Hip -W hy my Lord Momford | fay?will you goe be- 
fore Dinner ? 

Mom. No remedy, ſweet Beauties , for which 
rudneſle I lay my a + thus low for your pardons. 

Pen, O Counteous Lo. Momford ! 


How Neece f— rms Zens off que ſola quieror, 
Sola facit claros mentemque honoribus ornat Exit. 


Enus, Veirwwhond: wry infamis terrets 
* Mom, Mile owne deare 
C!a, What ſuccefſe'tny'Lord? - | 
Com. Execellem ; exeellent ; ;z come Ile tell thee 
"all. - Exemnt. 
Hip. Doe you heare Madam, how our youthes here 
have guld our three Suiters ?  * 
- Eng. Nov1 Lady, liope oftt ſaiters ate no fir meat 
for ont Pages: - 
Pe, No Madam , but they are fit ſawce for any 
mans mext, Ie warrent ny 
Eur. W har's the matter H hes a 
Hip,They have ſent the Knights to Dajinr Madain, 
this froſty morning to meet ns Note: 
Ewg. If true youths,are Knights fit fubjeas for your 
knaveries ? 
Will. Pray pardon ns Madam, we wonld be glad to 
pleaſe any body, X 
4, 
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14. 1 indeed, Madam , and we were ſure we plea- 
{ed them highly,totell them you were defirous of their 
company 

Hip.O t'was good Exgenia,their livers were toghot, 
you know, and for tempers ſake they muſt needs have 
a cooling carde, plaid upon them. 

Wi. And beſides Madam we wood have them know 
that your two little Pages, which are lefſe by halfe 
then two leaves, have moxe learning jn them then is in 
all their three volumnes. | | 

1a. 1 yfaith F4il/, and put their great pagicall index 
to them to0- 

Hip. But bow will ye excuſe your abuſes wags ? 

W14l.We doubt not Madam, bur it 1t pleaſe your La- 
diſkip to put up their abuſes» 

1a. Truſting they are nor ſo deere to you, but you 
may. 

Al. We ſhall make them gladly furniſh their poe- 
kets wirh them. 

Hip, Well, children, and fonles, agreeas yon will, 
and jet the W orld know now , women havenothingto 


doe with you. : 
Pe, Come, Madam, I thinke your Dinner be almoſt 


ready. 


Enter Tales , Kingeob, 


Hip.And ſee,here are two honourable gueſts for you, 
the Lord Tales, and fir Catberd Kingqpbs 
T a+ Lacke you any gueſts Madam -? 
Es, 1 my Lo-ſuch gueſts as you- 
Hip. Theres as common an anſwere, as yours Was 2 
queſtion my Lord. . 
King. Why ? all things ſhood be common betwixe 
Lords, and Ladies, you know- 
Pen.Indeed fir Cutberd Kingceb, 1 have heard, you 
are either of the family of Coy of noreligion at all-- 
2 ; Es: 


a\ 
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Eug. He may well be ſaid to be of the family of love, 
-— does ſo flow in the loves of poore overthrowne La- 
- dies: 

K ;ing.You ſpeake of that I wood doe Madam, bur in 
carneft,T am now ſuing for a new Miſtres ; looke in my 
hand ſweet Lady,and tell me what fortune I ſhall bave 
with her. 

Ex8.Doe you thinke me a witch, Sir Catberd ? 

King, Pardon me Madam, but 1 know you to be 
learned 1n all things. 

Eug. Come on , lets ſee, . | 

Hip. He does you a ſpeciall fayonr Lady, to give you 
his open hand, for tiscommonly ſhut they ſay. 

K:ng. What find you in it Madam ? 

Exg. Shut it now, and 1letell yee. 

King. What now Lady ? 

Eng. Y'ave the worſt hand that ever I aw Knight 
have,when tis open,one can findnothing in it,and when 
tis ſhut one can get nothing out ont» 

King. The age of letting goe is paſt, Madam ; we muſt 
not now let goe,but trike up mens heeles, and take am 
as they fall. | 

Ex.gA good Corniſh principle beleeve it fir Curberd. 

Tales.Bur I pray tel! me Lady Penelope, how entertaine 
you the love of my Caſen ir Gyles Gooſe«cappe. 

Pere. Arethe Gooſe-cappes a kinto you my Lord? 

Ta. Even in the firſt degree Madam» And Sir Gyles 1 
cantell ye, tho he ſeeme !omething limple, is compol'd 
of as many goed parts as any Knight in England 

Hip, He ſnood be put up for concealement then , tor 
ne ſhewes none of them; | 

Pen.Are yon able toreckon his good parts my Lord? 

7 4.1le doe the beſt can Lady , firſt , he danſes as 
comely.and lightly as any man, for upon my honour, [ 
_ ROM himdanſe upon Egges , and a has not bro- 
ken them. | 


Phe, Nox crackt them neyther, __ 
f 
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- TaTha I knownot,indeed I wood'be loath, toie 

_— hebe my kinſman, to ſpeake more then Tknow 
Ms» 

ny Well forth my Lord. 

Ta. He has an exeellent skill in all manner of perfumes, 
& if you bringghim gloves from forty pence.co forty ſhil- 
lings a paire , he will tell you'the price ofthem totwo 
Pence. | 
Hip.A pretty ſweet quality beleeve me- 

Tales. Nay Zady he will perfume you gloves him 
ſelfe moſt delicately , and give them-the right Spaniſh 
Tirillation- 

Pexe. Titillation what's that my Lord ? 

Tat. Why, Cady,tis a pretty kindeofterme new come 
vp in perfuming , which they call a Titillatien- 

Hip. Very well expounded my Lo ; forth with your 
kinſmans parts I pray- 

Tal. He is the belt Sempſter of any woman in Eng- 
land,and will worke you needle-worke-edgings, and 
French Purles, from an Angell to foure Angells a 
yardes | ; . 

Eng. That's pretious ware indeed. 

Tat He will worke you any flower to the life,2s like 
it asifit grew in the very place, and beinga delicate 
perfumer , he wall give it you his perte&t, and naturall 
favour, 

Hip. This is wondcerfu!l ; forth ſweet Lo. Tales 

Tal. He will make you flyes,and wormes,of all forts 
mod lively, and is now working a whole bed emb:0- 
dred, with nothing but glowe wormes ; whoſe lights 


a has ſo perſetly done, that you may goe to bed in the 


Chamber, doe any thing 'in the Chamber , without a 
Candle. L 

Pene. Never truſt me,-if it- be not incredible ; forth 
my good Lord. 


Tal. He is a moſt excellent Turner, and will turne - 


you waſlel-bowles, and poiſet Cuppes caru'd with lib- 
E 3 berds 
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berds faees , and, Lyons heads wich ſpouts io. their 
mouths,to let out the poſlet Ale, moſt artificially. 

Eug-Forth good Lord Tales. 

Pene. Nay good my Lord no more, yon haye ſpoken 
for him thoroughly I warrant you; - , - 

Hip.l lay my life C»pid bas ſhot myſifter inlove with 
him out of your lips my. Lord, 

Euge. Well,come in my Lords, and take a bad Dinner 
with me now , and we will allgoe with you at night to 
a better ſupper with the Zo. and Lady Farnifall, 

King. Tale, We attend you honourable wy 
XCUMt« 


ACTYVS TERTII SCENA PRIMA, 


E ntey Rudeſby ,Gooſe-cappe, 


Rud, Bullaker. 

Bul., I Sire 

Rad. Ride, and eatch the Captaines Horſes 

Byl. So 1 doe Sir. | 

Rud T wonder, Sir Gyles, you wood let him goe o, 
and not. ride after him» 

Ooof. Wood I might never be mortall fir C#t- if 
I rid not after him, till my horſe ſweat , ſo that he had 
nere a dry thread on him, and hollod , and hollod 
to him to ay him , till Thad thought my fingers eads 
wood have gon off with hollowings ; He be iworneto 
vee, & yet heranhis way like a Diogenes , and weuld 
never {tay -for us. 

Rad. How ſhall we doe to get the lame Captaineto 
London, now his horſe 1s gone ? 

Gooſ. Why?he 1s but a lame jad neyther Sir oye, 
we ſhall ſoone our'take him 1 warrent ye. 

Rad. And yet thou fait thou gallopſt after him as 
f:t asthou coodſit, and coodit not Cfitch him ; 1 lay 

my 


Sir Gytts Gooſe-cappe. + 


my life ſame Crabfiſh has biuten rhee/by the rongne» 
thot ſpeakeft fo backward till. Lo 

Goo/. Bur heres all the doubt fir C#/t. if no bo- 
dy ſhoold catch him now, when he comes at London) 
ſome boy or other wood gat np on him, and ride 
him © het 'into© the water to waſh him 3 Ile bee 
fworne I followed one that rid my Horſe into the 
Thames , till I was up tooth knees hethereto ; and 
if it had not beene for Teare of going over ſhooes, 
becauſe I am troubled with the rheume, I wood 
have taught him to waſh my Horſe when he was 
hot yfaith- 


Emer Fowleweather. 


How now ſweet Captaine,doſt feeleanyeaſcinthy piine 
et * 

F F*d. Eaſe in his paine quoth you, has good lncke if 
he feele eaſe in paine, I thinke, but wood any afle in the 
Woerld ride downe ſuch a Hil} as High-gate is, infuth 2 
froſt as this , and never light. Fg 4 Hi 

- Foal, Cods precious fx Cx. your Frenchman meyer 
lights I tell ye, Ca i; 29H 221 

Goof: l.ight fir Cxtt,Slight,and I had my horſe agzine, 
theres nere a paltry Englifh froſt anthem ali hood 
make me light? 

Rud0e too you Frexch Zanies you, you will follow 
the French Reps ſo long, till you bernocableto ſet one 
ſound ReppeEoth ground all the daies of your life, 

Goof, Why fir Cute I care not if I be not ſound, (© 1 
be well,but we were juftly plagu'd by this Hill, for fol- 
lowing women thus- 

Fonl. 1, and Engliſh women tos, fir Gyler. 

R#d. Thon art fill prating. againſt Engliſh women, 
I have ſeenc none of the French Dames, 1 confeſſe,bur 
your greateſt gallants, for men-in Fravee,were here late- 
ly, I am fuce, and methinks there ſhould be no more 

| . difference 


if Giles Ot £4pPe, 
difference betwixt our Ladies, and theirs, then there is 
betwixt our Lords,and theits, and our Lordsare as farr 
hyoad them yfaith, for perſon, and Courtſhip; as they 
re beyond ours for phantaſticality» 


Foxl.- © Lord fir Cut. 1 am fure our Ladies hold oue' 


Lords tacke for Courtſhip, and yet the French Lords 
put them downe, you noted-it fir Gyles, 
Gooſ. O God fir, I ftud, and heard it , as Tfatith pre- 
ence. 
Rid. How did they put themdowne,]l pray thee ? 
Foul. VVhy for wit , and for Court-ſhip Sir 
Mole. 

Foul. As how good left-handed Fravcois, 

Foxl. W hy Sir when fonſienr Lambors came to your 
miſtris the Lady Hippol5ta as ſhe ſate ig the preſence,ſir 
downe here good Sir Gy/es Gooſe-cappe, he kneeld me 
by her thus Sir, and with a moſt queint French Fart in 
bis ſpeech of ah bel fime,] defire to die now faies he for 
your love that I might be buried here. 

Rad. A good pickt-hatch complement,by my faith; 
but I prethee what anſwerd ſhe. 

\ Fowl. She, I-ſcorne to note that, I hope then did he 
vie it againe with an other hah. py | 

Rud. That washah, hah, 1 wood have pnt the third 
hah toit if Thad beeneas my Miftris,and hah,hah, haht 
him our of the preſence ytaith, 

Foul. Hah faies he, theis faire eyes, I wood not fer a 
million they werein France , they wood renew all our 
Clyill-wars againe« | 

Goof. That was not ſo good methinkes Captaine« 

Rud-Well,iudgd yfaith,there was a little wit inthat, 
I muſt confeſſe,but ſhe put him downe far,& anſwered 
bim with a queſtion,& that was whether he woed ſeeme 
2 lover, ora jeſter 2:if a lover, he muſt rel! her far more 
lykelier then thoſe, or elte ſhe was far from beleeving 
them., if a jeſter, ſhe cood have much more ridieu- 
lous jeſs then his of twenty fooles, that _—_ the 

ourt, 
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Conrt , and teld him ſhe ha as lieve be courted wit!: 
a bruſh faggot. as with a French man, that ſpent it 
ſelfe all in ſparkes , and wovld ſooner fire ones 
chimney then warme the houſe , and that ſuch ſparkes 
were good enough = to {et thatcht diſpoſiuens a 
fire , but hers was tild with ſieight,and reſpeRed them 
as ſleightly. +» 

Goof. Why ſo Captaine, and yet you taJke of your 
oreat Frenchmen , to God little England had never 
knowne them 7 may lay. 

Foul.What's the matterſir Gy/es? are you out of love 
with Frenchmen now of a ſodaine ? 

Gooſ. Slydd Captaine , Wogd not make one, 
Ne hee ſworne- Ile bee ſworne , they tooke away 
a maſtie Degge of mine by commiſſion now , I 
thinke on't , makes my teares ſtand in my eyes 
with griefe , I had rather loſt the deareſt friend 
that ever 4 lay withalljn my life, be this light,never ſtir 
if he foright not with great Sekerſox foure hours to one, 
foremeſt take vp hindmoſt, and tooke ſo many loavey 
from him, that he Rlerud himpreſently : So atlaſt the 
dog cood doe no more then a Beare cocd doe, and the 
beare being bavy with hunger you know , fell upon 
the Dogge, broke his backe, and the Dogge never (tird 
n10re. 

Rud Why thou failt the French men tooke him away: 

Geoſ.Frenchmen, 1, fo they did too, bnt yer, and he 
had not bin kild, twood nere a greeyd me. 

Foul. O excellent unity of ſpeech. 


Emer Will and Tacke as ſencrall Doores 


F'Vill. Save ye Knights- 
la. Save you Captaine- 
Foul, Pages, welcome my fine Pages. 
Rxud, VVelcore boyes- 
"Goof. VVelcome {weet 1///, pood Jacke. 
F Fom' 
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Foul- But how chance you are-ſo farrefrom London 
now pages ? 1s it almoſt Dinner time - ? Avi 
wil, Yes indeed Sir , but we left our fellowes 
to wait for once, and cood not chaſe in pure love 
ro your worſhips, but we mult needs come, and 
meet you , before you meet our Ladies, to tell you 
a ſecret. | o 
Omnes. Aſecret, what ſecret I pray thee ? 
[a.Ifeyer your worſhips ſay any thing, we are undone 
for ever, 
Omnes. Nor for a World beleeve its 
W111. Why then this it is z we oyer-heard our Ladies 
asthey were talking in private ſay, they reful'de to meer 
you at Barzet this morning of purpoſe , becauſe they 
wood try which of you were moſt patient. 
Ha. And ſome ſaid you, Sir Gyles, another you Sir. 
and'the third you Captaine. 
Om. This was excellent. 
' Wil, Then did they ſweare oneanother not to excuſe 
themſelves te you by any meanes, that they might try 
you the better, now if they ſhall ſee you ſay nothing in 
the World to them what may come of it, when Ladies 
begin to try their ſnters onee, I hope your wiſedomes 
can judge a little. k 
Foul. O ho,my little knave , let us alone now ytaith, 
wood I might be Caſheird , if I lay any thing. 
Kud: Faith, and Ican forbeare my Tongue as well as 
210ther, I hope. - | | 
Gooſ. Wood 1 might be degraded, if I ſpeake a word, 
le tel! them 1 care not for looſing my labours 
Foxl. Come Knights ſhall wee not reward the 
Pages ? 
Rad. Yes I prethee doe , fir Gyles give the boyes 
ſomething- 
Goof. Never ſtirre fir C#t« if I have ever a groat about 
me but one three pence. ; 
Foul. VVell Knights ile lay our fors all , here 
my 
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my fine Pages- | 

#11, No in deed ant pleaſe your worſhip- 

Foxl. O Pages refule a Gentlemans bounty ? 

Ta, Cry you mercy. Sir , thanke you ſweet Cap- 
taiue. w 
Foxl. And what other newes is ſtirring wy fine 
villiacos. 

wil. Marry Sir , they are invited to a great ſupper to 
night to your Lords houſe, Captame,the Lord Frurnifal/l, 
and there will be your great coſen Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 
the Lo. Tales, and your. Vnckle Sir Cut» Rudesby , Sic 
Cutbert Kingcob, 

Fonl, The Lo«Tales,what countriman is he ? 

14, A kentiſh Lo. fir, his anceſtors came forth off 
Canterbury- 

Foxl. Out of Camterbury- 

VFi/.lindeed,Sir,the beſt Tales in England are your 
Canterbury Tales, 1 alſnre ye- 

Rud, The boy telsthee true Captaine» 

1a. Fe writes his name Sir, Tales, and he being the 
tenth ſonne his Father had ; his Father Chriſt- 
ned him Decem Tales , and ſo his whole name is the 
Lord Decem Tales, 

Goof. A my mortality the boy knowes more then I 
doe. of our houſe, 

Rad. Butis the La, Farnifall ( Capraine ) fill of the 
ſame drinking hymor ſhe was wom to be ? 

Foul-Still of the ſame, Knight, and is neyerin any (o- 
ciable yeine till ſhe be rtyphe, forin her ſobriety ſhe is 
madd and feares my.good little old Lo. out of all pro- 
portion- 

Kinz.And therefore,as 1 heare,he will earneſtly invite 
gueſts to his huuſe, of purpoſe to make his wife dronke, 
and then dotes on her humour mo!* prephanely. 

Poul Tis very true Knight ; we will ſuppe with them 
ro night ; and you ſhall ſee her ; and now I thinke ont, 
ile cell yon a thing Knights , wherein perhaps you 

F 2 may 
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may exceedingly pleaſure me, 

Goof, VVhar's that good Captaine ? 

Foul. I am defirous to helpe my Lord to a good mer- 
ry Foole, & 1 cood helpe him to a good merry one, .he 
might doe me very much credit 1 aſſure ye. 

K ad. Sbloudthou ſpeakeſt to us as if we cood ſerue 
thy turne. 

Frul. O France Sir Cut. your Frenchman wood not 
have taken me ſo, f a world , but becauſe Fooles 
come into your companies many times to make yon 
metrye 

Rad. As thou doeſt. 
Gooſ.Nay good fir Cit+ you know fooles doe'come 
into your COmMpanies« 

Rxd. 1 and thou knowlt it too , no man better. 

Fonl. Beare off with Choller Sir Gyles, 

141. But wood you helpe your Loid to a good foole 
ſo faine Sir? = 

Foul. 1 my good page. exceeding faine- 

12a. You meane a wench , do you not Sir, a fooliſh 
weach Þ f-—” ©" 
Foul, Nay 1 wood have a man foole, for his Lord, 
Page. 

71. Does his Lo. love a foole, ſo well I pray ? 

Foul.Aſſure thy ſelfe page, my Lord loves a foole, as 
he loves himfelfe, 8.200 

14. Of what degree wood yon have .your Foole Sir ? 
for you may have of all manner of degrees. 

Foul. Faith, IT wood have him a good Emphaticall 
Foole,one that wood make my Lord laugh well, and-I 
carde no I. 

7:1. Laugh well ( um) then wemnR know this (ir, 
is your Lord coſtive of langhter, or laxative of laugh- 
ter e 

Foul, Nay he is a good metry little Lord, ant! indeed 
iometimes 'Laxative of Laughter + 

Yi. Why rhen firthe leſſe wit wilt ferue bis Lord- 


ſhips 


. Fou 


UMI 
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ſhips turne, marry if he had bin coltiveof langhte 
he mu(t haye had two or three drams of wit the mor? 
in his foole, for we mult miniſter according to the quan* 
tity of his Lord-humor,you know, and ifhe ſhood haye 
as much wit in his foole being laxative of laughter, 
as if he were coltive of Laughter,why he might laugh 
himſelfe into an Eps/ep/e,and fall downedead (odainly, 
as many have done with the extremity of that paſſion ; 
and F know your Lord cares for nothing,but the health 
of a Foole. 

Foxl.Thart ith right my notable good page. 

Ta.V Vhy,and for that health, ſir, we will warrant his 
Lordſhip,that ifhe ſhould have all Bacon de [anitate tw- 
enda read to him, it ſhood not pleaſe his Lordſhip (© 
well as our Foole ſhall. 

Foxl.Remercy my more then Engliſh pages. 

ooſeA my word T have not ſeene pages have ſo much 
wit, that haye never bin in Fraxce Captaines 
Fol. Tis true indeed Sir Gyles, well then my almofl 
french Elixers will you helpe my Lord to a Foole (o fit 
for him as you lay. þ 
Wil. As fit, le warrant you Captaine, as ifhe were 
made for him, and he ſhall come thisnight to ſupper, 
and foole where his Lord fits at table. 
Foxl. Excellent fit, faile not now my ſweet pages» 
1a. Not for a wor!d, fir, we will goe both, and ſeeke 
him prafnty, 
.Doe ſo my good wagges - 
Wil, Save you Knights. 
14%;Save you Capraine- 


Exennt. 
Fowl. Farewell my pretty knaves;come Knights, ſhall 
we reſolve to goe to-this Supper ? 
Rud. V hat elle ? 
Goof: Ad let's provide torches for our men to (it at 
dore withall , Captaine. 
Forl, That we will, 1 warrent you fit Gyles: 
F 3 "Rnd 
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Rud. Torches ? why the Moone will ſhine man. 

Goof. The Moone fir C#t :I {cornethe Moone yfaith, 
Slydd ſometimes a man ſhall not get her to ſhine, & if he 
wood give her a couple of Capons, and one of them 
mult be whit too, God forgiveme, I cud never abide 
her ſince yeſterday , ſhe ſeru'd me ſuch a tricke tother 
mghrt, 

Rad, VVhy tricke fir Cyles ? 

Goof. VVhy fir Cnt« cauſe the daies be mortall , and 
ſhort now you know , and I love date light well; I 
chought it went away faſter then it needed, andrun 
after it into Finsbxry-fieldesith calme evening to ſee 
the wind-Mils goe ; and even as 1 was going overa 
Ditch the Moone by this light of purpoſe runnes me 
behind a Cloud, and lets me fall into the Ditch by 
Heaven. 

R ud. That was ill done in her , indeed fir Gyles. 

Goo, 111 done fir Cut ? $lydd a man may beare, and 


beare, bur, and ſhe havenoe more good manners, bur . 


to make every blacke {lovenly Cloud a pearle in her eye 
I ſhall nere love Engliſh Moone againe , while I hve, 
le be ſworne to ye. 

Foul. Come Knights to London Horſe, Horſe, 
Horſe. 

K «4. In what a caſe he is withthe poore Engliſh 
Moone,becauſe the French Monnes(their Torches )will 
be the lefle in faſhion, and I warrent you the Captaine 
will remember it coo, tho he ſay nothing, he ſeconds 
hisreſolute chaſe ſo,and follows bimy[le lay my life you 
ſhall ſee them the next cold night,ſhut the Mooneſhine 
out of their Chambers,and make it 11e without Doores 
all night. T diſcredit my wit with their company, now 
I rhinke on't,plaguea god onthem; Ile fall a beating on 
them preſently. ; | 

"Exits 
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Sir Gyles Gooſo-carpe. 


Enter Lord Momford; and Clarence, 


Clarence, Horatio. 


Cla.Sing good Horatio,while I Gigh,and write. 
According to my maſter Platos minde, 
The ſoule is muſicke,and doth therefore joy 
In accents muſicall!, which he that hates 
With points of diſcordis together tyed, 
And barkes at Kes/on , Contonant in ſenſe 
Divine Exgenia, beares the ocular forme 
Of muſicke, and of Keeſo», and preſents 
The ſoule exempt from fleſh in fleſh inflam'd ; 
Who muſtnot love her then, that loves his ſovle? 
To her | write,my friend, the ſtate of friends 
Will needs have my ſtrange lines greet her {range eies 
And for her ſake ile power my poore Soule forth 
In floods of inke;but did not his kinde hand 
Barre me with violent grace, I wood conſume. 
In the white flames of her impaſlionate loye, 
Ere my harſh lipps ſhood vent the odorous blaze. 


For I am deſperate of all worldly joyes, 


And there was never man ſo harſhto men, 
When I am fulleſt of digeſted life, 

I ſeeme a liveleſſe Embrion to all 

Each day rackt up innight-like Funerall. 

Sing good Horatio, whilt I figh , and write. 


Canto. 
The Letter. 


Suffer him to love that [uffers not loving jy love i 
without paſſion and therefore free from alteration 
Proſe is too harth , and Verſe is Poetry 
why ſhood I write, then ? merryelad in inke 


Sir Gyles Gooſe.cappe, |, 


isbuta manner, and as good as naked- ba | k 
I will not writ,our my friend ſhall ſpeake forme. =» 
Sing one ſtave more my good Horatos 


C anio 
I muſt remember I know whomT love, 
a dame of learning, and of life exempt 
from all the idle fancies of her Sex, 
and this that to an other dame wood feeme 
perplext, and foulded ina rudeleſfe yaile 
w1ll be more cleere then ballads to her eye» 
le writ ,-but if to ſatiſfie my friend- 
your third tance ſweet Horatio, and no more, 


Canto, 
How yainele doe I offer my firange love ? 
I marry, and bid ſtates, and entertaine 
Ladies with tales, and jeſts, and Lords with newes, 
and keepe a Houſe to feaſt Aﬀeors hounds 
that cate their Maſter, and let idle gueſts 
draw me from ſerious ſearch of things divine ? 
to bid them fit, and welcome, and take care 
to ſooth their pallats with choycekitchin-ſtuft, 
as all muſt doe that marry, and keepe Houle, 
and then looke on the left fide of my yoake 
or on the right perhaps , and ſee my wife 
Draweina quite repugnant courſe from me 
buſied to arch her Frerich purles,and herpufts, 
when Iam in my eArima r:flexa 
quid et felicnas? que origo rerum ? 
and make thele beings that are knowne to be 
the onely ſericus object of true men 
ſceme ſhadowes, with ſubſtantiall fir ſhe keeps 
about hcr ſhadowes, which if Lusbanc's love 
I bey mutt beleeve, and thus my other icic 
Brings me arotker body to diſpole, 
That have already much tco much of one, 
And muſtnor looke for any Soule of her 


To 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe.cappe, 
To helpe to ruje two bodies, 
Atom, He for ſhame. | 
I never heard of ſuch an antheame- 
| Doe women bring no helpeof ſonle ramen? ; 
Why,friend , they eyther are mens ſonles themſelyes, | 
Or the moſt witty imuatrixes ofthem ; , 
Or prettiett t\veet apes of humane Soules, 
That ever Nature. tram'd 3 as / will prove- 
For firlt they be Subitaxtie lucide, | 
And purer then mens bodies like their ſoules- 9 
Which mens harſh haires both of their breſt, &chunne 
Occaſlioned by their grofſe, and ruder heate | 
Plaincly demonſtracs: Then like ſoulesthey dog, * 
Movere corpora , for. no power on Earth 
Moves a mans body , as 'a woman does. 
Then doe they Dare formas corpori, 
Or adde faire formes ro men, astheir ſoules doe : 
For but for women, who wood care for formes * © 
1 vow 1never wood waſh face, nor hands, 
Nor care how ragg'd, or ſloyenly I went, 
Wer't not for women , whoofall mens pompes 
Are the true finall cauſes : Then they make 
Menin their Seedes immortall,like their ſoules, 
That els wood periſh in a ſpanne of time. 
Oh ! they be ſoule-like-creatures , and my Neece 
The ſoule of twenty rare ſoules Ril'd in one« : 
Cla+ That, that itis my Lord, that makes me love- 
Aome Oh are yecome fir, weleome to my Neece, 
As 1 may ſay , at midnight , gentle friend, 
What have you wrot I pray ? 
Cla. Strange ſtuffe my Lord- 


Mom, Indeed the way to beleeve isto love Hee reads, ane 
And the night way to love is tobeleecye, Comments. 
This I wil 


carry now with pen, andincke, 
For her to uſe in anſwere, fo {weet friend, 
She ſhall not ſtay to call, but whilethe Reele 
Of her affe&ton is made Lyn and hor, 
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S$z7 Otley Goofe-rampe, 

Tie irike, and take occafion by the brow. 
Bleſt isthe wooing thars not long a doving» Exits 

Cla, Had ever ment rine, and fibble friend 77! | 
Or wood men thinke this ſharpe worlds freezing Aire 
To ail true honour, and judiciall love, FT "CEO OE 
Wood ſuffer ſuch a floriſhing pyne in both 
To overlooke the boxe-trees of this time ? 
W hen the I-arn'd minde hath by impulfion wrought 
Her eyes cleere fire into a knowing flame ; 
No elementall ſmoke can darken it, 
Nor Northren coldneſle nippe her Daphnean Flower, 
O ſacred friendſhip thanks ro thy kinde power, 
That being retit*d'from all chefaithleffe World, 
Appear'it to mein my unworldly friend, 
And for thine own ſake let his noble minde, 
By moving preſedent to all his kinde, 
( Likejuit'Dexcation ) of Earths Rony bones 
Repaire the World , with hnmaine blond, and fleſh, 
And dying vertne with new life refreſh- Exit, 


ACTVS QVARTVS. 


Enter Tales Kin peob, Eugents, Tippo!jts Ponce 


l:pe, Winifred. 


Krug. Tis time to leave your Cheſts Ladies,tis too 
Eactous anexerciſe after Dinner. 

7a. Why is it cal'd Cheſts? 

Hip.Becauſe they leaneupon their Cheſts that play 
at it. 

Tal. I wood have itcald the ftrife of wits, for tisa 
Fame ſo witty, that with-ftrife for maiſtery, we hunt it 
eagerly. | 
 Ewg, Specially where the wit of the Gooſz-cappes are 
in, chaſe my Lord. 

Tal, lama Gorſe-cappe by the mothers ſide Madam, 

at 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe.cappe: 

at leaſt my mother was a Goo/z-cappe. 

_ And you were her white ſonne, I warrant my 
Lords 

Tal. 1 was the youngeR, Lady, and therefore muſt 
bee ber white ſonne., yee know,the youngeſt of ten I 
was. + 1 

Hp. And the wileſt of Fifteene- 
-Tab'And fivect Lady will yee caſt # kinde eye now 
upon my Colin , Sir Gy{er .Gooſe-cappes 

Pexe. Pardotkmy Lord, have never a ſpare eye to 
caſt away I aflure ye.” "y 
Fall wonderyoun ſhood count it cat away, Lady, 
upon him , doe you remember thoſe few of his good 


partst retwarſtiro yal? (0-1 


Pene. Very perfectly my Lotd,amongſt which one of 
them was, that heisthe beſt Sempſter of any woman in 
England, pray lets ſee ſome of his worke ? 

Hip. Sweet Lord lets ſte him fowe a little; 

Tal. You ſhall, a mine'honour, Lady.  .. + 

Eug. Hees'e goodly great Knight indeed;ard alittle 
need'e in his hand will become tum prettely. 

King, Fromthe Spar/b Pike to the Spare Needle, 
he ſhailplay with any Knight.in England Lady. 

Exy, Burt not econverſp., trom the Spaniſh necdieto 
the Spmiſh Pikes ti! ous 1 

King 4 thirke hebgroo wiſe for that indeed Madam. 
for he has 20+ Miles length in land lies together, and 
he wocd. bee loath to bring 1t allto the length of a 
Pike. © © | ; 

Hip. But. no. man commends my blunt Servant (ir 
Cut. £udesby methinks 

King. Hee is a. kinde Gentleman . Lady , though 
he be liens » and 1s of this humour the more vau pre 
ſume upon him withom Ceremonie , the more hee 
loves you, if he know you thinke him kinde once, 
and wul tay nothing but fill uie him , ycu may- melt 
him inioany kindneſſe yon will ; Fe isr1ght like awo- 

G 2 man, 


Sip Gyles Gooſt-cappe. f 
'man , and had rather , you ſhood bluntlie take the 
greateſt favour you can of him; then ſhamefaſtly intreat 
It 4 
Eng. He faies well to you Hippolytas - | 
Hip. I Madam', bn they ſay , he will beate-onein 
jeſt, and byte in kindeneſſe , and teare ones ruffes.in 
Courtſhip» | tt) | 
King. Some that he makes ſport withall perkaps,but 
none thathe reſpects , I aſſureye». 7 1 He 7 
Hip. And what's his living fir Catberd: ?' 1 
King. Some twothouſand a yeere Lady. - 
Hip. Ipray doenot tell himthat IasKk c,for I Rand 
not upon living. . | ty 0b pl greg 
King, O good Lad y, whocanlive without living? -- 


Emer Momfard, 


Aom,Still beere Lordings? good companions yfaith, 
I ſee you come not for virtles. 
| Tat Vittles, my Lord ? I hope wee have vittles at 
10MCe 

Mom. 1 but fweet Lord , there isa principle in the 
Polititians phyſicke , Eat not your meat upon other 
mens trenchers,& beware of furters of your owne coſte: 
manie good companions cannot abide-to cate meate 
at hanie, ye know. And how fajres my noble Neece 
now, and her faire Lady Feeres ? 

Exg. What winde blowes you hether troe 2: - 

Atom. Harke you Madam, the ſweet gale of one 
Clarences breath, witii this his paperſayle blowes me 
hether, | | 

Eng, Aye me fiill, in that bumour ? beſhrewe my 
heart , if I rake any Papers from him. FOE: 

Afom. Kinde bolome doe thou takeit.then _ 
Eng. Nay then never truſt me- 

Atom. Let it fallthen, or caſt itaway, you werebeſt 
*hat every body may diſcoyer your love ſuites, nl ; 

. theres 


17 Gylts CO0[e-Ca0ps. - 


theres ſomebody neare, if yon note it,and how have you 
ſpent thetime fince Dinner nobles ? | 

King. At cheſts my Lords 
- "Mom. Read it Neece. ' 

Exg. Here beare it backe, I pray. 

Atom. 1T beare you on my backe to heare you; & hovy 

lay the Ladies ſix Cuthberd,what men doe they play 

& withall,with Knights or rookes ? 

Tal. Wirth Knights my Lord. - 

; GHom.T'is pitty their boord is no broader , and that 
ſome men called guls arenot addedto their game. 

- King. Why my Lofit needs not, they make' the 
Knights guls. 

Mom. That's pretty fir Cuthbert , you have begon ? 
know Neece , forth I command you. 

Evg. O yare a'iweet uncle. 

Hom. I have bronght here a lytle Greeks, to helpe 
mee out.withall , and ſhees ſo coy of her learning 
forſooth, ſhe makes it range : Lords, and Ladies 
I invite you all to ſupper to night, and you' ſhall nor 
deny me. 

eAll. We will attend your Lordſhip«- 

Tal. Come Ladizs let's into the gallery a littie- 

Exent; 

AMom, And now what faies-mine owne deere Neece 
yfaith ? | 

Eng.\What ſhood ſhe ſay to the backſide of a pa- 

r 2 
4 Mom Core, come, I know you have bin a'the bel- 
ly fide. : 

Exg. Now was there ever. Lord (o prodigall of his 
owne honour'd bloud, and dignity ? . 

Mom. Away with theſe ſame horſe-faire allegations; 
will you anſwer the letter ? . . 

Eug.Gods my.life , you goelike a cunning ſpokes- 
man, anſwer uncle ; what doe you thinke me deſperate, 
of a husband ? 

G3 Mom. 


_— y if xy 
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Alom. Not fo Neece, but e of your poore 
Vncle, . " 
Ewxg. I will not writ that's CELtaines 
Mom. What will you have my friend,: and I periſh ? 
doe you thirſt our blouds? --.. + A's 
Eug. O yare ina mighty davger,, noe doubt on't. 
Mom.If you have our blonds,beware our ghots, I 
cantell ye, comewill ye write ?; 
Eug. I will not write yfaiths A» 
Mom, y Faith dame, then I muſt be,your ſecretary; I 
ſce , heres the letter, eome, doe you diftate ,”ard ile 
write. 

Eug. If you write no otherwiſe then' I 
dictate , it will ſcarce prave a kinde aniwer, I be- 
leeye: WA 

Mom. But you will be advifd, I truſt, Secretaries 
are of counlell with their Counteſles , thus it begins. 
Suffer him to leve, that fuffers not loving, what anſwere 
you to that ? | 

Exg.He loves extreamely that ſuffers not in love« 

Alom, He anſwers you for that preſently , his love 
is without pafſion , not therefore free from alteration, 
for Pats you know is mn alterationem labs ; he loves you 
in his ſoule,hc tels you, wherein there 1» nv paſſion, faic 
dame what anſwer you ? 

Eug. Nay if 1 anſwere any things 

Home Why very well, ileaniwere for you- 

Exg. You anſwere ? ſhall I fet my hand to your an- 
:were ? 

Mom. T by my faith ſhall ye« ; 

£«g. By my taith y bnt you ſhall anſwere'as I wood 
haye you then. | ; | 

Mor. Alwaies put in with advice of your fecretary, 

Neece, come, what anſwere you ? 

Exg. Since you heedes: will have my Anſwere, 
lie anſwere brietely to the firſt , and laſt part of his 
letter, 


Mom 


UN 


Sir 6G les Gooſe-cappe, 
Aſom. Doe (o Neece, and leave the midit for him” 
ſelfe a gods name: what is your anſweare ? 
Eug.I cannot bar ſaffer you to love, if you doe love. 
om« Why very good , there it is;and will requite _ 
your love ; ſay you ſo ? hh diates, 

Ewug. Beſhrow my lipps then my Lord. "IRE 

Moms Beſhrow my fingers but you ſhall. ; what 
you may promiſeto requite his love , and-yet not pro- 
miſe himmacriage , I hope; well,and will requite your 
loves 
Eng:Nay good my Lord, ho'd your hand , for ile be 
{worne, ile not ſet my hand too't- 

Afom.Well hold off your hand good Madan, till it 
ſhood comeon, Ilebe ready forit anon, b warrent ye: 
now forth ; my love is without paſſion,and therefore 
free from alteration , what anſwere yon to that Ma- 
dam ? 

Zug. Even this my Lotd , your love being mentall, 
needs no bodily Requitall. 

Mom. 1 am content with that, and here it is ; butin 
hart. 

Exg. What but in hart ? 

A1om. Hold off your hand yetl ay, I doe embrace, 
and repay it. ; 

Eng.You may write uncle , but if yon get my hand 
| to it. 
1ſom, Alas Neece, this 1s nothing , iſt any thing to a 
bodily marriage , to ſay you lo-e a man in ſoule, if 
your harts agree , and yout bodies meet not ? fimple 
marriage rites , now let us foorth : he is in the way 
to felicity , and deſires your hand, 

Eng. My band ſhall alwaies ſigne the way tofelicity. 

Hom. Very arc not any woman ſay this now. 
Conelude now ſweet Neece- ; 

Eng. And ſo God proſper your journey- 

AMem, Charitably concluded, though farre ſhort of 


that love I wood haye ſhowen to any friend of yours, 
| Neece 
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Gave luſter to thoſe lamps,andcurling thus 
My golden foretope Rept into the preſence, 
Where ſet with otherprincely Dames I found 
The Countefle of Lancalicr, and her necce, 
Who as | told you caſt fo fix'daneye 
On my behavivurs talking with the King» 
Al'. True my good Lord- 
F«r. They roſe when I came in,and all the lighes 
Burn'd dim for ſhame, when [ ſtaod up,and ſhin'd. | 
Foul. O moſt paſhonate deſeription fir Cur, 
Rud. True of a candles ends _ | 
Goof. The pafling deſcription ofa candle, thatever 
lived fir Cat, 
Fur. Yer. aym'd 1 not at them , nor ſeem'd to note 
W hat grare they did me, bat found courtly cauſe 
To talke with an accompliſat gentleman 
New come from 7taly, inqueſt of newes 
I ſpake /talian with (ng 
Rud. What fo young? . 
Far.0 rarsſſime volte cadono nel parlar noſtro familiare. 
Foul.$lid a cood ſpeake it,Knight,at three yeeres old- 
Fr, Nay, gentle Captaine,doe not ſet me forth ; 
I love it not, in truth 1 love it not. 
Fowl.Slight, my Lo butuuthis truth, you know. 
Gooſ.l dare enſure your Lordſhip, Truth is truth, and 
I have heatd in France, they ſpeake French as well, as 
their mother tongue, my LO«. : 
Fur. V Vhy tis their mother tongue, my noble Knight 
Bur (as 1tell you ) | ſeem'dnot tonate 
Tac Ladies notes of tne;'bur held mytalke, 
With that Italionate Frenehman, and tooke time 
(Sull as our conferencelery'd ) to ſhew my Courtſhip 
In the three quartet legge , and (etled looke, 
The qujcke. kiſle of the top of che forefinger, 
And aa ty ka tuglcads of good Accoft ; 
All which the Ladies tookeintotheir eyes 
With ſuch attention, that their favours ſlwarm'd A 
ouc 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe. cappe: 


About my boſome, -in my hart, mineeares, 
In skarffes about my thighes , upon mine armes 
Thicke on my wriſtes, and thicker on my hands, 
And Rillthe lefſe I ſonght, the more I Gund 
All this I tell to this notorious end, 
That you may uſe your Courtſhip with leſſe care 
Toyour coy miſtreſles ; As when we firike 
A goodly Sammon, with a little. line, 
We doenot tuggeto hale her up. by force, 
For then our line wood breake,and our hooke loſt ; 
But let her careleſſe play alongſt the fireame, 
Asyou had left her, andiſheele drowne her ſelfe. 
Fogl. A my life a moſt rich compariſon. 
Gooſ.-Nevyer ſtirre, ifit be not a richer Capariſon,then 
my Lo-my Cofin wore at Tilt, for that wasbrodred with 
nothing but moone-ſhine irh the water , and this has 
Sammons in't; by heaven a moſt edible Capariſon- 
Rx.Odiousthou wood ay,for copariſons are odious: 
Foxl.So they are indeed fir Cwt- all but my Lords. 
Gooſ-Be Capariſons odious fir Cvt?what like flowers? 
Rx4.O aſſe they be odorous. 
Goof. A botts athat, tineking word odorous, I can 
never hitrt ont. | 
Far. And how like you my Court-counſell gallants,ha? 
Foxl.Om of all proportjon excellent,my.Lord ; & be- 
leeve it for Emphaticall Conrtſhip,your Lordſhip puts 
downe all the Lords of the Court, 
Fr. No good Captaine no+- * 
Foal. By France you doe, my Lord, for Emphaticall 
Courtſhip. ; ; 
Fr. For Empharticall. Courtſhip indeed I can doe 
ſomewhat. | +l fr 2 
Foxl.Then does your merry entertainment become you 
fo feltifally , that you have all the bravery of a Saint 
Georges Day about ye, when you uſe it- 
Fur. Nay thats too much, in ſadnefſe, Captaine. = 
Goof.O good my Lo. let him prayſe yuu, what ſocre 
hs, H3 it 


Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 
it coſts your Zordſhip-» 


» Fonl. I aſſure your Lordſhip , your merry behavi-. 


our does ſo feſtifally ſhow npon you , that every bigh 


holliday,when Ladtes wood be moſt beamcifull ;every 


one wiſhes to God ſhe were turnd into ſach a little 
Lord as you, when y'are merry- 


Goof. By this fire they doe my Lord,] bave heard am» | 


Fur. Marry God forbid, Knight, they ſhood be rumd 
into me ; | hadrather be turnd into them, amine honour, 
Foul.Thenfor your Lordſhips quips. & qu-cke jets, why 
Geſtz Romimnorum werenothing1o them.a my vercue. 
Fur.\Wel!,well,well,l wil Feare thee no more, | will 
heare thee no more, good Captaine,” ha's an excellent 


wir. >nJ thor ſhalt have Crowns, amine hawur, and _ 


now Knghts;and Capraine, the foote you told me of, 
do you all know him ? | 

Goof. 1 know him beſt my Lord. 

Fur.Doe you fir Gylez, tohim then good Knight,and 
be here with him;and here, and here,and here againe ; [ 
meane paint hit unto is fir Gyles, paint him lively,lively 
now,my good Knightly boy. 

' Goo/. Why iy good Lord 7 he will nere belong from 
3, becauſe we are all mortall you know. 
Fyr. Very true.” A | 
Goof. And as ſoone'as eyer we goe to Dinner, and 
Supper together. m_ , 
Rud, Dinner and ſupper together, whens that troe ? 
Goe/.A wellcome you in amongſt us, with his Cloake 
buttond, ifooſe n1der his chinne | 
Red. Buzgtond leo e,.my Lord ? | 
Goof 1 my Lord, butthnd loſe Rill,and both the flaps 
calt over before both his ſhou!ders afore hims+ 
Rad. Both ſhonlders afore him ?_ 
F r.From before him he meanes;forth good fir Gyler. 
Go//. Like porentate, my Lord ? © bs 
Ra. Much like a Potentate indeed. 
Gooſ.For all the world iike a Potearate,S. Cat.ye my 
| A wa, 


Sir Gyles Goyſe-cappe. 

KR «2. So Sirs 

Gooſ. All his beard nothing but haire, 

Cd. Or ſomethin elſe, 

Gcoſ, Or ſomething elſe as you ſay» . 

Fowl. Excellent good. 

Goeſ. His Mellons, or his Apricocks, Orrenges ai- 
waies in an uncleane hand-kerchite,very cleanely,l war- 
rant you, my Lord. 

Fur.\\ good neate foole, fir Gyler,of mine hononr. 

Gooſe. Tnen his fine words that he ſets them in, con- 
eaticall, a fine Anniileede wench foole upon ticket, and 
ſo forth» 

Far.Paſſing range words beleeve me. 

Goeſ. Knoth every man at the table', though he never 
faw him before, by fight and then will he foole you ſo 
finely,my Lord , that he will make your hart ake , till 
youreyes runne Oyers 

Fur. The beſt that ever I heard , gray merey good 
Knight for thy merry deſcription. Captaine, I give thee 


twenty companies of commendations , never to be - 


calhierd. 
| Enter Jacks and Will on the other fide. 

 Ap.. Save your Lordſhip. 

Far. My pretty caſt-of Merlins,what prophecies with 
your little maſterſhips ? 

Ta. Things that cannot come topaſſe my Lord , the 
yyorſle our fortunes» 

Foul. Why, whats.the matter Pages ? 

Aud. How now my Ladies foyRting hounds. 

Gooſe Malacke M. 14. how do ye M-H134m? frolicke ? 

W:1. Not © frolicke, as you left us, fir Gyless 

Fur.Why wags, what news bring you a Gods name ? 

1a. Heavy newes indeed, my Lord pray pardon us 

Fur. Heavy newes ? not p::fſible your lutle* bodies 
cocd bringam then, unload thole your neavy newes, [ 


beſeech, ye ? | 


W:l. Why my Lord the foole we tooke for your Lo + 


is thought too wile for you,and we Caic not prelent him, 
H 3 . you 


. 


b 


ſ C Me, 


Gooſe. Slydd Pages, youle not cheates of our foole ? 

will ye? 

la Why fir Gyles?hees too dogged,and bitterfor you 

in truth ; we ſhall bring yon a foole to make you laugh, 
and he ſhall make all the World laugh at us. 

#:1.1 indeed, fir Gyles,and he knowes you fo well too, 

Gyle# Know me ? ſlight he knowes me no more then 
the begger knowes his diſh. 

1a-Faith he begs you to becontent fir Gyles,for he wil 
not come. | 

Goof. Beg me ?ſlight I wapd I had knownethat, to- 
ther Day,I thought 1 had mct him in Paules,and he had 
bin any body ele buta Piller, I wood haverumehim 
throngh by heaven: beg me ? 

Foal. He begges you to be content, ſir Gy/es, that is, 
he praies you. ' 

Gooſ.O does he praiſe me then I commend him- 

Far. Let this unſutable foole goe fir Gy/es, we will 
make ſhift. without him» F 

Goo/, That we will,a my word,my Lord,and have him ' 
too for all this. 

Wil.Doenot you ſay (o, fir Gyles, for to tell you true 
that foole is dead. 

Goo]. Dead ? ſlight that can not be man, I know he 
wood ha writ to me ant had binſo. | 

Par. Quicke or dead , let him goe, fir Gy/es. 

[a. 7 my Lord, for we have better newes for you to 
harken after. 

Fur, VVhat are they my good Novations ? 

{a. My Lord Momford intreates your Lordſhip, and 
theſe Knights, & Capraine to accompany the Counteſle 
Eogennn the other two Ladies, at his houſe at ſup- | 

to night» 

#4. All defiring your Lo. to pardon them,for not 
eating your meat tonight. 

Fur, VVithall my hart wagges, and thers amends ; 
my harts,now ſet your Courtſhip a'the laſt, a'the tain- 
GW 5and pricke up your ſelves for the Ladies, Gee 
VU 60 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 


Goof. O braveſir (wt.comelets pricke upthe Ladies, 

Far,And will notthe Knights two noble kinſemen be 
there ? 

1a. Both will be there , my Lord. 

Fur, VVhy theres the who!e knot of us then, and 
there ſhall we knocke up the whole triplicicy of your 
nuptials- 

Gooſ.lle make my Lord my Colin ſpeake for me. 

Foxl. And your Lordſhip will be for me 1 hope- 

Fur. VVith tooth , and naile Captaine , A my 
Lordſhip. ; 

Rd, Hang am Tyrts, ile pommell my felte into 
am- 

*{a. Your 10. your Cofin fir Gyles has promiRt the 
Ladies they ſhall ſee you (owe, 

Goof. Cods me, wood I might never bemortall, if I 
doe not carry my worke with me. 

Fur. Doe ſo fir Gyles and withall uſe meanes 
Tortaint their high blouds with the ſhaft of love, 
Sometimes a fingers motion wounds their mindes : 
Ajeſt, a jeſture , ora pretty laugh : 

A voyce, a preſent, ah, things done ith nicke 
VVound deepe, and ſure, and let flie your gold, 
And we ſhall nuptialls have hold belly hold. 

Goof. O rare fir Cut, we ſhall cate nut-ſhells. 
hold belly hold Exeunt, 

14.O pittifull Knight, that knowes not nuptialls from 
nut-ſhells / : 

Wil. And now Comme porte vous monſienr ! 

Bul. Porte bien, vousremercy. 

Ja. VVe may ſeeit indeed,Sir,and you ſhall goeafore 
with us. 

Bnl. Na good monſieurs, 

i. Another Craſh in my Ladies Celler yfaith, mon- 
1.140 
Bul. Remercy de bon, ceur monſienrs. 


Exeunt. 


Eno 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. cappe, 
Enter Clarence, AMomford, . ( beames 
Iome How now my friend, does natthe knowing, 
That through thy common ſenſe glaunce through thy 
To reade that letter,through thine eyes retire ( 
And warme thy heart With a triumphant fire ? 
Mem. My Lord I feele a treble happines 
. Mix in one {oule , which proves how eminent 
Things endleſſe are above things temporall, 
That are in bodies needefully confin'd; 
I cannot ſuffer their dimenſions pierc'r, 
Where my immortall part admits expanſure, 
Even to the comprehenſion of two more 
Commixt (nbſtantially withher meereſelfe. ( friend? 
Mom. As how my range, and ridd!e-ſpeaking» 
Cla-As thus,my Lord, I feele my owne minds joy, 
As it 1s ſeparate from all other powers, 
And then the mixture of an other ſoule 
Ioyn'd in dire&ionto one end , like it ; 
And thirdly thecontentment I enjoy, 
As we are jzoyn'd,thatI ſhall worke that good 
In ſuch a noble ſpirit as your Neece, 
W hich in my ſeife 1 feele for abſolnte; 
Each good minde doubles his owne free content, 
W hen in anothers uſe they give it vent, 
IHeom. Said like my friend, and that I may not wrong 
Thy full perfeRions with an emptiergrace, 
Then that which ſhow prelents to thy conceits, 
In working thee a wife worſe then ſhe ſeemes ; 
Ile teil thee plaine a ſecret which I know- 
My Neece doth uleto paint herſelte with white, 
Whole cheekes are naturally mixt with redd, 
Either becauſe ſhe thinks pale-lookes moyes moſt . 
Or of an anſwereable nice affect 
To other of her modeſt qualities; 
Becauſe ſhe wood not with theoutward blaze 
Of tempting beauty tangle wanton eies ; 
Ando be troubled with their tromperies 


VVhich 


UMI 
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Which conſtrue as thon witt ; F make it knowne,' " . 
That thy free comment may examine it, 
| As willinger totell truth of my Neece, 
| Then in the leaſt degree to wrong my friend. 

Cla. A jealons partof friendſhip you unfold; 
For was iteverſeene that any Dame | "ae 
W ood change of choice 2 well mixt white, andzed_. 
For bloodles palenes, if ſhe firiv'd to move ? 
Herpainting thep is to ſhun motion, 
Bur if ſhe mended ſome defetswithir, : 
Breedes it more hare then other orna ments; __. 
( Which to ſuplie bare nature ) Ladies weare ? 
What an abſurd thing is it to ſuppole ; 
| ( If nature made us eyther lame or ficke, ) 
| VVe wood not feeke for ſonnd limmes, or for health 
By Art the Rector of confuled Nature ? 
Soina face, 1t Nature be made lame, 
Then Art can make it , is'it more offence 
To helpe her want there then in other limmes ? 
VVhocan give inftance where Dames faces loſt 
The privitedge' their other parts may boaſt. _ 

Aom, But our.,moſt Court received Poets faies, 
That paiming is pnrechaſtities abator. 
Cla.That was to make up a poorerimeto Nature. 
And farre from any judgment 1t confer'd 
|,  Forlightnes comes from harts,and not from lookes, 
| And if inchaltity poſlefle the hart; 
Not painting doth not race it, nor being cleare 
Doth painting ſpot it, 
O mne bonum naturaliter pulchrum, _ 
For outward fairenes beares the Divine forme, 
And moves beholders tothe AR of love; 
And that which moves to loye is to be wiſht, 
And e:ch thing ſimply to be wiſht is good. 
So I cenclude mere painting of the faee 
A lawfnll, and acommendable grace. 
| Atom. Vhat paradox doft thondefend in this ? P 
I An 


LIMI 
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And yet through thy cleare arguments | {ee* -- - '-/ /- 
Thy ſpeach is [ah —_ from flattery, 
And how illiterate cuſtome groſly erres? 
Almoſt in all traditions ſhe preterres. 
Since then the doybt / put thee of my Neece, 
Checks northy doubtleſſe love,forth my deare friend,.. -- 
And to all. force to thoſe imptellions,  - .. 
That now have caru'd her phantaſie with love, 
I have inviced her to ſupper here. | 
And told her thou art moſt extreamly ſicke- 
W hich thou ſhalt coumerfeit with all thy skill- 

Cla, Which is exceeding ſmall to conterteit, 

Alom. Praftiſe a litzle, love will reac it thee, . 
And then ſhall Defor YVer/ay the phyfitjan,. 
Come to thee whileher (clfe is in my houſe. 
Whith whom as thou .confer'ſt of thy diſeals, 
Ile bring my Neece with all the Lords,and Ladies. 
Within your hearing under fain'd prftext, . 
To ſhew the Piftures that hang neere thy Chamber, 
Where when thou heart my voyce, know ſhe is there- 
And therefore fpeake thit which may fir her thoughts, 
And make her flie into thy opened armes- | 
Ladies , whomtrue worth cannot moye to ruth, _.. 
Trew lovers.mult deceiie to ſhew their ttuth,. Exennt + 


) 


Finis Altus 2 uayti. | 
ACTVS QV.IN TI SCENA.PRIMA, 


Enter Momford, Furnifall, Tales, Kingeob, Fuderby, 
Gooſe-cappe, Foulweather Eugenia, Hippolyta, . 
Penelope , Winifred. 


Aſom.V Vhere is fir Gyles Gooſe»cappe here ? 

Goof. Here my Lord. ; 
Atom.Come forward Knight tis you that the Ladies 
admire at.working a mine honour, . ph / 
: 09/s 


UMI 
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ef A little at. onee my 'Lord for idleneſſe 
ANXEs 

Fur. Sir Cui. 4 fay, to her Caprtaine, 

_ Penel. Come geod ſervant let's fee what you 
worke. 

Gooſ-Why looke you Miſtris, 7 am makeing'a fine 
dry ſea, full of fiſh, playing in the bottome, and hete ile 
let inthe weterolively,that.you ſhall heare it Rore. 

Exg. Not heare it'fir Gy/es? 

Gooſe. Yes in ſooth Madam with your ey2s. 

Tat: I Lady ; for when a thing 1s done ſo exceed- 
ingly to the life, as my Knightly coſen does it, the eye 
ED takes ſo irong a heede of it , that it cannot 
eontaine it alone, and ttereforethe care ſeemestorake 
part with it- 

Hip.That's a very good reaſon my Lord. 

Hom. What a jeltit is,to heare how ſeriouſly he 
firives to make his fooliſh kinſmans anſweres wiſe 
ones ? 

Pene. VVhat ſhall this be ſervant ? 

GooſeThis ſhall be a great V V hale Miftris , at all his 
bigneſſe ſpouting huge Hils of falt»water afore him, 
likea little water ſquirt apes ſhall not neede to feare 
him Miftris,for he ſhalbe filke,and gould, he ſhall doe 
you noe harme , and he be necre (o lively. 

Pene. Thanke you . good ſervant. 

Tal. Doe not thinke Lady, but he bad neede tell you 
this a forehand: for a mine honour, he-wrought me the 
monſter Caucaſ#« (0 lively,that at the firſt fight I Rarted 
at It» 

Mom. The monſter Canceſm ? my Lord,Cancaſme is a 
Moyntaine ; Cacxs you meane. 

Tal. Cacus indeede my Lotd , -crie you mer- 

Cie» 

Gooſ, Heere ile take out your eye , and you will 
Miftris. 

Pene., No by my faith Servant, t'is betterin- 


' ( J,,'! 


Gooſe Why Ladie , Heber take it ont An -jefb), in 
earneſt. SUIS 
Pene, No,ſomerbing cheuheregood fervane. -5» 

Goo. Why then here ſhall be a Camell, and he ſhall 
have hornes and he ſhall looke for a'lthe V Vorldlike-a 
maigewithout @ bt>bande * ro 4.09 4H VR 

Kip.) © biuceer fir Gyiere: 015; 11h 4 11G 489. WO. 

T4. Nayhe bas« dre wit, Lady; Lowell yet ''' 

Pene. He bobd me there indeetlmy Lord. - 

Fur. Marry him ſweet Lady , toanſwete his bitter 


King. So (he may anſwere him with hornesindeed- 

Fog, See:whata pretty worke ho weates tmfris bootes 
hoſe. SE | 6 

Hip. Did you werke them your ſelfe (ir Gy/es; or 
boy them ? 

' Geof,, Þ boughtiam for nothing Madam in thiex- 
changes: +; 11, 150 lant rUOO cM G-£7 03. 27 

Exg. Bought am for nothing ? 

Tal. Indeed Madam'in th'exchange they fo honour 
him for bis warke, tharthey wilkrake nothrng tor any 
thing he buies on ambov where# the riclyHghr-cap you 
wropht eofen:?i5 ir bad hovbitos trdefor yorur way 
the-bet pecte bifworks thar Ever I {awei” 

Gooſ. Why my:Lerd, twas bigge cnough '; when [ 
wreught it,tor I worepamtebles then you know « 

Tet Indeed che watiner'a man keepes his feete the 
tefe-he needs weate! uporithis head, 
 - Kug.You fpeake for your kinſman the beſt that ever 
lheard my Lord» . | 

Geef. Bnt 1 beleeve Madam, my Lord my coſen [as 
not told you all my good parts- i 

Te. I ro!d him © Twarrant you coſen, 

Hip, VVhat dce you thinke hee left cut Sic 
Gylrs 2 

Gooſe Marry Madam I can take Tobacco now, 'and I 
have bouglit glow-wormes to kindJe it withall, [better 

thin 


LIMILI 


LIMI 


Sie "Onter Oo! 
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"Ou Of good Mia, I on m w ris Hooien but 
re,a.purpale,lle be I me & a- 
Teng i alle bel v0 Iſh M BIOS 


ou al. a } has ens Orange dexirtel ajickahars We r 


you = we i Artes Naſh indeed,m q Lord, . 

10Bhjp? Biit your fowing fir Gytes 18 a Fell p gentlewo- 
man- like quality, F.afture you. 

Phlne.Ofarreaway,for now ſexvang, you needle goper 
rarry, youare both hu-band, and wile your [elfe....; 

' Gorf. Nay jridee mitttis, 1 wood faine matry \h all 
tha, and ile te!! you my reaſon, if yoo wills 

Pere. 1 ets here it geod fervg vir © Ry. 

"Goe/: Why, Magaty. we Hine cat mat afoot- 
ball rowirds, matried'm I 
married men be al! tny tend? 'T wood faine mairyto 
take the married mens parts truthe , 

Hip. ke belt reaſon+for' marryga at Foe I heard 
fr Gyle!. 

'Goefe'f pray wilt you keeps m warke, alitile Miftris 5 
I muſt needs (traine a little. &f 7 ein truth. 

" ' Ear Sir Gylen 

Hip Oo! my lie Tthoughthe was a liutleto blame, 

R «4, Come; come, yot here not me Dame. 

Fur.Well faid fir Cur. troher now;w e ſhallheare frei 
courting 

Fp. Alas fir Cut, you are ngt; worth the hearing, every 
body ſaies you cannot loye., bpwſbever you. ralke 
on't, 

Rad. Nor love Dame ? lidd what argumenz waodtt 
have of my love tro? let me tooke as redde as Scaxter 2 
fore I ſee thee, and when thou com in fight if tbe funge 
of thy beauty, dcenot white me like a (uppargsbol- 
Imd, #am a /cwt to my Creator, © 

I 3 W' 


I TIST. ['8 ld 


Hip. O excellent,!,. - .-.._ 

Red. Let nie burſt like a Tode , if a frowne of thy 
drowe has not yy woods gr oh my belly, and 
made me ready to be hangd by: the heeles for a fort- 
night to bring it to the right againe- P 

Hip:N on hood have hangd longer fir Cas: tis. not 
right yet- _ ATT. 

Rad Zones bid mecur off he belt lymmeaf my bo- 
dy for thy love, and ile lait in thy hand. to proye it, 
dooſt thinke / am no Chriſtian, have 1 not a ſoule 
to fave ? 3:5 Yr 

Hip. Yes tis to ave yet warrant it , and wilbe while 
tis a ſoule if you-ule this. | _ 

F#r.Excellent Courtſhip of all hands, only my Cap- 
taines Courtſhip, is not heard yet,good Madam give 
him favour to court you with his voyce- 

Exug.VVhat ſhood he Court me with allelſe my Lord? 


Mom.VVhy,1, rl ef there be other things to 


. 


Court Ladies withall beſides voyces- 
Fer.E meane with af audible ſweete ſong Madam: 
Eng. VVith all my heart my Lord , if / ſhall beſo 
much indebred-to him. | . 
Foul. Nay I will be indebted to your eares Lady for 
hearing me ſonnd mulicke. 
Fur, VVell done Captaine, prove as it will now - 
Emer Meſſenger. 
Ade, My Lord, Dottor Ferſay the Phyſitian is come 
toſee maſter Clarence, 
Com. Light, and attend him tokim preſently. 
Fur.To Maſter Clarence ? what is your friend ficke? 
Mom. Exceeding ſicke- 
Tal. I amexceeding ſorry. 
King. Never was forrow worthier beſtowed, 
Then forthe ill ftate of ſo good a man 
Pene, Alas poore Gentleman ; good my Lord lets 
ſee hime ; 
Atom. Thankes gentle Lady , but my friend is loch 
O 


«a 


LIMI 


Sir Gylts Gooſe-cappe. 
To trouble Ladies fince he cannot quit them» 
VVith-anyxhing he-hathithar they reſpedt, ' 
Hip. Reſpe& my Lord ; / wood hold ſuch a man © 
In more rejpe& then any Empereur ; | 
For he cood make me Empreiſe of my (elte ' 
Andi mine owne rule! corriprehend the VVorld,  _ 
Mens:How now youhg Dame? what ſodaini mſpitd:? 
Ehis ſpeech baxtifilyer Halrss, md reverenceaskes, 
And ſooner ſhall have duty done of me, 
1 henany pompe in temporall” Empery. ; 
Hip. Good Madam-/get my'tord to tet ns greethim. 
- Exg, Alas we fball but wrong, andtroubſehim:' | 
His contemplations greet him with moſt welcame. 
Fur. 1 never knew a min of ſ6ſweet a temper, 
So ſoft, and:'bumble; of fo high'a Spirit, 
Mom. Alas my htioble Lord he isnot rich, 
Nor titles hath";"h6fin' his tender cheekes 
The Randing'lake of Tipydence Corrupes; ©. * 
Hath novglit in allthe V'Votld; nor novght wood haye, 
Tograce him in the proftitured "light. 
Frutif a man wood conſort with # ſoule 
VVhere all mang Sea of gall, and bitternes ' 
Is.quireev3porate withher holy flames, 
And inwhoſe'p6wers' a Dove-like ifinocence 
Foſters her own deſerts, and'life, and death, 
Runnes hand in-hand before them': All the Skies 
Cleere;; and tranſparent to her m_—_ eyes,  .. 
Then wood my friend be ſomething , but till then' 
A:Cyopber; nothing, or the worſtof men.” 
Fonl, Sweet Lord lets goe vifit him, 
Enter Govfe- cappe, 
Gooſ.Pray good my Lord what's that you talke on ? 
- Atoms.: Are you ——__ your neceſſary bufines Sir 
Oylestwetalkeof thevrfiting of my ficke friend Clgrente. 
Goof-:.O god my Lord lets'viſite Hitmg&uftt know 
his brother. w— 
Hip. Know his brother , nay then 'Connt doe 
ret 


7 Giles Co0le-£40 
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not deny him. 4 
Goo, Pray my Lord whether Was eldet,he- or hizetder 
brother ? . 
Mem. O | the younger brother eldeſt, while youlne 
fir Gyles. 
Gaſ 1 fay (o flill my 198d, but, / am {fo bathadewns 
with, Fat SPENT 00 , Knight ithewarld was s chinke; + 
Ta. A, man thinke 44 5/5 herb bur: 
indeed it is inthe will of xhe parents, te make-which' 
child they will youngeſt,or elde{t-;:For cane? ie the 
EY eh Az wherein.he iseldefts; 1) 1h 
lpgicall wit, my; 1ordiggbje © makeany 
things ot hood: <p | 24,579 2001 cleats co 
Mom, ell come freer 16:ds,8 adies,let n: us pend 
The time till ſupper-time with ſomeſuch ſights, 
As my poore houſe is furniſhed withell, 
PiRures, and jewels. zof whiqhimplements,' 
It may beT haye WEE cw: voi much. 
G x Sweet Lord lets {ce them + Exeuute 
Enter Clarence and, Ds, 


Do. I thinke your diſeaſe fir, be ha efcha winde 


then the body: 
Cla. Be > 4c diſcafes of, the nds Doftor#... 11..ty. 
Do, No queſtionſir, even as there heof the' ome 
(la. A A cures for them too ? 
Do. And cures for them too, but not by Phyſicke. 
Cla.You will have their diſcaſes,guefestmill you not? 
Do.Yes, ofcentimes«,. | 
(a. "And doe. not griefes eyer ciſe.one of paſſions: 2 
Do, Evermore. 
Cla, And doe not paſſions preceed from corporal 
Gidew s? 
gt. the paſſions of the I the mindeas- 
og W295 LE enthe body Itbfull.: - .. 
Cla 


- Rutis not th  aijngles-finkags of power to mk 
the body ficke ? 


Ds, la time. fl certaine- Cl 
As 


Syr Gyles Gooſe. cappt- 

Cla. And the bodies il! affeRions able to infe the 

Do. No queſlion- ( minde ? 

Cla. Then if there be ſuch a naturall commeree of 
Powers betwixt them, that the ill eſtate of the one of- 
fendsthe other , why ſhood not the medicines for one 
cure the other ? 

Do.Yetit will not you ſee, Hei mihi quod nullis amy eff 
medicabilts herbs.” 

Cla. Nay then Dottoy , fince yon cannot make any 
rea/Onable Convexion of thele two contrarieties the 
minde, and the body ; making both ſubie&t ropaſtion, 
wherein you confound the. ſubitances of both , '- mnt 
tell you there ts no. diſeaſe uf che minde bur one. , and 
that 15 /g-orance. 

Do. Why whatis love? is not that a diſcaſe of the 
minde ? . / 

Cle. Nothing fo : for it ſprings naturally ont of the 
bloud-, nor are we ſubject to any diſeaſe, or ſorrow, 
who cauſes or effeRts fimply , and natively concerne 
the body, that the minde by any meanes partaketh, nor 
are there any paſſions inthe fonle , for where there are 
no affeRions, there are no paſſions : And «Affeltus your 
Maſter Galen refers parti sraſcents , For ilic eff anima 
ſentiens ub1 ſunt affeitins : Therefore the Rationall Soule 
cannot be there alſo. 

Do.But you know we ule to ſay, my minde gives me 
_ or that , even in thoſe addiions that concernethe 
body- 

C [We uſetoſay ſoindeed, and fromthat uſecomes 
the abuſe of all knowledge,and her practice, for when 
the objeR in queſtion only concerns the Rate of the 
body ; why ſhood the ſoul be ſorry or glad for it? if 
ſhe willingly mixe her ſelfe, thenſhe is a toole,if of ne- 
ceility,and againſt her will,A ſlave, and fo,far from that 
wi'dome, and fre:dome that the Emprefſle of Reaſon, 
and an eternall Subſtance ſhood comprehend. 

Do.Divinely ſpoken Sir, but very Paradoxicall Ye 

K nter 


— 


iy Gyles Gooſe-cappe. 
Enter Monford,Tales, Kmgeob Furnifall,R udeſby ;Coeſ+ 
Fonl, Eugenia,P:enelope, Hippolyta, Winnsfred. 
Alem. VVho's there ? 
1, my Lord, 
Mow. Bring hether the Key of the gallery,methonght 
[ heard the Dector, and my friend- 
Fr, 1 did fo {ure+ 
Atom. Peace then'a while my Lord 
We will be bold toeveldroppe ; For I know 
My friend isas reſpective in his Chamber 
And by himielfe , of any thing he does 
Aginma Crorecke Synods curious eyes 
Fol!owing therein P zthagoras goldenrule. 
Aacume omnium teipſumreverere, 
Cla. Know you. the Counteſie'Exgeria fir? 
Do,Exceeding well ſir,ſhe's a good learned ſchojier- 
Cla.Then I perceive you know her well indeed. ., 
Do. Me thinks you twoſhood uſe mnch conterence- 
Cla. Alas fir, we doe very ſeldome meet, 
Eor her eſtate, and min? are fo unequall, 
And chenher knowledge paſſeth mine fo farre, 
hat Thold much too tacred areipeR, 
of iir high vertues to Jet mine attend them, 
De. Pardon me Sir, this hntmblenes cannot flow 
Our of your judgment bur from paſlion- 
Cle. lndeed 7 doe account that paſſion, 
The very high perfection of my mindc, 
That 1s< —_ by her excellence, 
And therefore willingly,and gladly feele it, 
For what was ſpoken ofthe moſt chaſt. Qucene 
Of rich Pafiaca may be aid of her. 
Aoribus Anteventt ſortem wirtibiu Anvos, 
Sexum animo, morum Nobilitate Cen 
Do. A moft excellent Di#tiche. 
Aſcm. Come Lords away,lets not preſume too much 
Ofa yood nature, not for all 7 have 
V.Voed 1 have him take knowledge of the wrong 


UMI 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe. cap? 
I rudely offerhim : come then ile ſhew \' 
A few rare jewelsto your honour'd eyes; 
And then preſent you with a common ſupper. 
Goo .lewells my Lord, why is nottius candioflicke 
one of your jewells pray ? 
Aom. Yes, marry is it, fir Gy/es,it you will. 
Goof, Tis a moſt finecandleſticke in truch, it wants 
nothing but the languages. 
Pere, Thelanguages fervant,why the languages *” 
Gooſ:Why Miftris ; there wasa lattin candleflicke here 
afore,and « &. had the languages I am fuce. 
Tal. Ithought be had a reaſon for it Lady- 
Pene. 1,anda reaſon of the Sunne too my Lord, for 
his father wood have bin aſhamed or't. Exennt, 
Do-Well maſter Clarence I perceive your minde 
Hath ſo ineorparate it ſelfe with fleſh 
And therein rarified that fleſh to ſpirir, 
That you have need of no Phyſitians helpe- 
But good Sir even for holy vertues health 
And of & knowledge, doe not make 
Thole ground-workes of eternity , you lay 
Meanes to your ruine, and ſhort being here - 
For thetoo tri , and rationall Courſe you hold - 
Will eate your body up ; and then the World, 
Or thar ſmall poymt of it, where vertue lives 
Will ſuffer Dimugution : It 1s now 
Brought almoft to a ſimple nnity. 
W hich is (as you well know ) Somplicior punite- 
And'if that point faile once, why, then alas 
The unity muſt onely be ſuppoſ'd. 
Lex it not faile then, moſt menelſe have ſold it ; 
Tho you neglect your ſelfe , uphold it, 
So with my reverend love I leave you fir. Exit, 
Cla.Thanks worthy Dofonr, I do amply quite you 
I prop poore vertue, that am pLmy {elte, 
And only by one friend in all the World, 
For yertues onely fake I nſec this wile, 
K 2 Which 


. #rr (Gjler Goofe-cuppe. 
Which otherwiſe Twood deſpite, ahd feorke, 
The World ſhould 6nke , andall'rhe-pompe ſhe hugs 
Cloſe in her hart , in ker ambitious gripe, 
Ere [| ſuſtaine it, if this ſteadreſt juyne 
Mou'd with the worth that worldlings loyeſfo well 
Had power tofave it from the throate of hell. 
He drawes the Curraines and fit s:within them. 


Enter;Eugenia, Penelepe, Hippolyta. 

Eg. Come on faire Ladies I muit make you both 
Familiar witneſſes-of the moſt Rrange part | 
And fnll of impadence , that ere 1 p'aide. 

Hip. What's that good Madam ? 

Exg.1 that have bene ſo more then maiden-nice 
To my deere Lord, and unete not to yeeld 
By his importunate ſuke to hisfriends love 
Inlooke, or almoſt thonght; witl ot my lelfe 
Farre paſt his expeRaticn or his hope 
In a&ion, and inperfon greete his friend, ' 
And comfort the poore gentlemans ſicke ſtate. 

Pene, Is this a part of fo much impudence ? - 

Eug. No bnt | feare me it will fetch to'more: 

Hip. Marry Madam the mene the merrier. - 

Eng. Marry Madam * whatſhood T marry rim + 

11:;p Youtakethe word me thinkes as thoyou would, 
And iftkere be a thought of ſuch kind heate* 
In your cold hoſlome;wott rwgod try breath! -- 
Might blew foro &reflantcofyourteontt arts! © Of 

Eg. Cods preticus Eady, know ye what you fay, 
Reſpect you what I atn;; 4ad: what heis, ++ - © 
W hat the whote world word fay ,& whatgreat Lotds 
I have refuſed, athd might asyertt ub 5k 
And (peake you like wifttdndinelwifhme dA?" * 

Fip. Madanrs Ieatt all this; andiknow your cltoy(e 
Car caſt it quire5nr of the chriſtall dores 
O! your judiciall eyes: Tam but young, 
And be it ſaid without allpride /take, 

To 


Sir” Git Ovſecrappe; 
To be's thard "Tart one” and deed” f 6 
Yet in my ttiethers wetthe ro 41] rije wiles”' 
Weend in the Teones ef grenthes, and of Rate+ 
And yet even by that firtte I have tean'd 
Out of Zemantl conferencewith yon, ' 
ThavecrideHxtbett hint bFthos mnch fardgment 
In my greene ſwing: tine, that 7 cood plate 
The conftatit ſeetnes of gord Clarerre minde, 
Fild with Fis inward wealth, and goblenes ; 
( Looke Madam here,) when others omward'trafh 
Shood beeontemed to comeunder here. 
Pine. Ando fay ſupon my 'mAfenhend. 
Fug.Tis well faid Ladies,thns we'differthen, 
T to the rrmth-wife ,- you to worldly'ttren': 
And now\weet dames obfefue anexceltent jeſt 
(at leaſt ifitifipovre ſelling. ) Th Et my 'urcle* 
Will miſſe mettriire , and 7 kifw fifk clofe Urife 
Is to make me), ar his frient! Clarertimetce 
By iome device orother he hathplotred: 9 
Now when teJeekes 63 tountabotitbighoufe © 
And carne Att us ; for _— befnre © | 
He will rip{{&eke me his Fckeftierids' Chamber, 
( 7 haverr'Mimetmnade Hi fe to (an ey) 
He RiraightwwiWſthinke, '7 weht away Uipteal'd, 
Or bartely carE]egot his hactreKſyſte, | 
f nd then F khow'there'is 0 privft' on Parth”' 
Will torch tis hart ſo We WHICH, 7 will Niffer , _ 
To quitthis |ategobd eAlgt lWttirght©orn the,” 
For ile be {worhe in-rgotiohy nd pro thſfe 
"Of bisfriefids fare?" Pnever inn Ate a 
W ra(tted fo much with palſith & was moy'd 
To take his fime Jove intuch jealouſe part. , _ 
Hip. Thishs meftexetlfent Mae id will prove 
A'neeceike; and #ticbſe fieadFRewWiHoe, > ©! 
Exg.Bould ina good caule, then lets preet his friend, 
VVhere is this icktly gent@lanirtHiisbooke > 
Now un good truth I wood this bookes were burnd 
Ti at 


Sir Gles Gooſe-capyee 
That rapp men from their, friends beforetheir time, 
How does my uncles friend-, no other name 
I need give him, to whom 1 give my ſelfe, _ 

_ - — let me riſe foo may kneele, 

And pay ſome duty, to your ſoveraigne grace. = _ 

Hip Good Clarence Jrparmcks yoNr ſelfe diſcaſe 
My Lady comes to eaſe, and comfort you. ab! 

Pene. And we are handmaides to her to that'end. 

Ca. Ladies my hart will breake, if it be held 
Within the verge of this preſumtuous chaire». _ 

Emng.Why, Clarence is your judgement bent to ſhow 
A common lovers paſſien? let the World, 

That lives without a hart, and is but ſhowe, 

and on her empty , and impoiſoned forme, 

I know thy kindenefle, and ,have ſeene thy hart, 

Gleftin my uneles free , and friendly lippes 

And I amonly now to ſpeake, and aQ, 

The rit'es duetothy love: oh I coed 

A bitter ſhowre of teares for thy ſicke ate, 

I cood give pafſion alt her blackeſt rites. 

And make a thouſand agar 3 hw y 

Bur theſe.are common, knowledgeis the boud, 

The ſeale, and ann of onr united mindes- 

And that is rare, and conſtant , and for that, 

To my late written hand I give thee this, 

See heaven, the ſoulethou gant is inthis hand- 

Which forums, death,orkell hall ever looſe 

Which for | ever . 
wy” Bullaker. Tacke. Will, 

14, VVhat an unmannerly tricke is this ef thy Coun- 
_ to give the noble count her uncle che lippe 
thus ? _ 

11, Vomannerlie, you villaynes ? O that 7 were 
way to weare.a Dagger 10 any purpoſe for thy . 
ake > | 
 Bs/. V\hy young Gentlemen , utter your anger 
with your fiſts. _ 
” Wile 
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2Pil. That cannot be man ; fer all fiſts areſhwt yo! 
know ,and utter nothing;:and befggdes I doe-nort thinke 
my quarrell juſt for my. Ladies pratection-in:this caulc, 
for T proteſt ſhe docs moſt abhermminadlic miicarry her 
ſelte, | 
14. Preteft you ſawhie Tecke yon , I ſhood deemy 
eonn'ry , and Court-ſhip- good lervice to beare thy 
coalts tceth ont of thy head}, for ſuffering ſueh a reve- 
r&,d word to paſic their guarde ; why , the oldeſt 
Cowtier in the World man, can doe noe more then 
proteſt» 

Bl. Indeede Page if you were in. France, yon 
wocd be brokenupon a wheele ferit , there is not 
the belt Dwkes ſonne-in Franceidares, fay 1 proteſt, 
till he be one, and thirty yeeres old at leaſt, for the 
inheritance of that word is not to be poſſeſt be- 
fore+ . 

Wil, VVell ,. I am forry for my preſamtion then, 
but more ſory for my Ladies, marry moſt ſorry for 
thee good Lord CMomford', that: will make us moſt 
of all ſory for our ſelves. , if we doe not finde her 
out+ 
14. Why alas what ſhood we doe ? all the arres 
of our heaven ſee , we {ceke her as fat as weean 
if ſhe be crept into 2 ruſh we willſetke her out or. burne 


her. 


La 


«© "Enter omforde. t 


Moms Yitlames where are your Zadies,ſeeke them 
Dur;hence, home ye monſters, and ill keepe you there 
Where levity keepes,inherincontant Spheare, E xtwit Page 
Away you pretions villaines ,. what a plague, 
Of varriedtortures 1s a womans hart ? 
How like a peacockes taile with different lightes, 
They differ from themſelves ; the very ayre 


Alter the aſpen humors of their blouds« 
Nows- 
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Now excelient good, now ſuperexcetlent bad. 
Some excellent good feme? bur one of all': 
Wood any ignorant” bahie- ſerue her friend, 
Such an uncivill part ? Sblood what is learning? 
An artificiall cobwebbe to catch flies, 
And nouriſh Sp:deys?cood ſhe cut my throate, 
With her departure, Thad bin her calfe, 
And madea diſh at ſfnpper formy gueſts 
Of her kindecharge, [ambeholdingto her, 
Puffe , is therenot a feather inthis ayre 
A man my challenge for her ? what * a feather ? 
So ealie to be (zene; ſo apt to trace 3 
Inthe weake flight of her unconſtane wings ? 
A mote man atthe moſt, that with the Sunne, 
Is onely ſeene', yet with his radiant eye, 
We cannot ſingle fo from other motes, 
To ſay this mote is ſhe, pafſion of death, | 
She wrongs me paſt a death, coms, come my friend?! 
Is mine, ſhe nother owne; and theres an end, . - 
Eug. Come uncle ſhall. we goe to ſupper now ? 
Aom- Lounes to ſupper ? what a dorr is this ? 
Eg. Alas what ailes my uncle ? Ladies ſee» 
Hywp. Is not your Lordſhip well ? 
Pene. Good ipeake my Lord. 
om. Alſweete plague en you all, ye witty rogues 
have you no pitty in your villanous jeſts,but runne a man 
quite from his fifteene witts? 
Hip. Will not your L6rd(hip fee your friend , and 
Neece- 
Mom. 'W ood I might finke if.1 ſhame not tote her 
Tuſh t'was a paſhon of pure jealonhe, . 
Ile now make hernow a menJs with Adoration, 
Goddelle of jearning , and of conſtancy, 
Of friendſhip , andevery othervertue- 


Eug Come,come.you have abul'de me now, know, ' 


And now you plaifter me with flattenes. 
Pome, My Lord the conraR is knit falt berwixt them 
Mom. 


Sir Gyles Gooſe. appt; 


| Mom«Now all heavens quire of Angels fing Amen, 
And bleſfe theis trne borne nuptials with their bleſſe, 
And Neece tho you have coſind mein this, 
Ile uncle you yet inan other thing, 
And quite deceive your expe&ation- 
For where you thinke yon have contracted harts 
Witha poore gentleman, he is ſole heire 
Toa!l my Earledome, which to you , and yours 
I freely, and for everhere bequeath ; 
Call forth the Lords, ſweet Ladies let them ſee 
This ſodaine, and moſt welcome Novelty ; 
But cry you mercy Neece , perhaps your modeſty 
Will not have them partake this ſodaine match. 
Exg. Q uncle thinke yo! ſo, 1 hope I made 
My choyce with too much judgment to take ſhame 
Of any forme I. ſhall performe it with. ; 
Mor. Said like my Neece, and worthy of my friend. 
Enter Furnifall,Tal.King.Gooſ.R na. Foul-[4+ 
Will, Bullaker. 
Atom, My Lords,take witnes of an abſolute wonder, 
A marriage made for yertue, onely vyertue, 
My friend ,and my deere Neeceare man, and wite. 
F-r.A wonder of mine honour , and withall 
A worthy precedent for all the World ; 
Heaven bleſſe you for it Lady,and your choyce- 
Ambo Thankes my good Lord. 
Ta» An Accident that will make policy bluſh, 
And all the Complements of wealth, and fate, 
In the ſncceſfull , and unnambred Race 
Thar ſhall flow from it,fild with fame, and grace. 
| K5-So may it ſpeed deere Coumeſſe,worthy Clarence. 
 Amebo Thankes good fir (athberd. 
Fur, Captaine be not diſmaide, Ile marry thee, 
For while we live , thou ſhalt my conſort be. 
 Fonl. By France my Loxd,I am not griey'd a whit, 
Since Clarence hath her ; he hath bin in Fraxce, 
And therefore merits her if ſhe were berter, 


Aom. 


Sy Gyles Gaoſe-cappe. 
Mem Then Knights ile knit your happy mptiett knots 
I know the Ladies minds better then you 3 
Tho my rare Neece hath choſe for —_— 
Yet ſome more wiſe then ſome, they chute for 
Vertue, and wealth. | 
Exug. Nay unele then I plead 
This goes with my choile, Some more wiſe then ſome, 
For onely vertues choiſe is trueft wiſedome- 
Mom. Take wealth, & vertne both _— youthen, 

They love ye Knights extreamely, and Sir Cc. 
I give the chaſt Hippolzza to you, 
Sir Gyles this Lady. 

Pen, Nay Ray there my Lerd. 
I have not yet prov'd all his Knightly parts 
I heare he is an excellent Poet roo. 

Tal.That 1 forgot (weet Lady ; good fir Gy/es 

Have you no ſonnet of your penne abort ye ? 

Geof. Yes,that1 have I hope my Lord my Coſen. 

Fur. Why, this is paſſing ft. 

Gore Ice be loth to goe without paper abont me a+ 
gainſt my Miftris,hold my -warke-againe, a man knows 
not what neece he ſhall have prrhaps- «aa 

Flom, Wellremembred a mine honour fir Gyles. 


Goof, Pray read iny Lord , Emade this ſonner of my 


Mifiris» | | 
Rud. Nay reade thyklfk man. | 
oo No.immih ſi {1-1 oannat reade mile owne 
hand- ;f,.0 or OT 
Aom. Welll will reailen; _ | 
T hree things there be. whith thou ponldff wly crave 
T hoy Pawn ap,or thaw apple of mind the; - 
Three things pherg be; which rhow ſhon!df long ro Dave 
Ang,fer wkuch threp, eee mode damiword Oie ; 
Three things there beithat ſboad thint-anger fwage, 
An Engliſh waſtife,and a fine Preneh page. 
: R oe Aﬀſle theres but two things, thon ſhamſt 
thy lelte. | | 
d : Gooſe 


LINMIL 
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Sir Gyles Gooſe-cappe, 

Goof. Why fix Cut.thats Poeticalicenti4,the verſt e wood 
have bin too long, and lhad putin the third, Slight you 
are no Poet I perceive. 

Pene. Tis excellent ſervant 
Mom. Keepe it Lady then, 
And take the onely Knight of mortall men. 
Goo/,Thanke you good my Lord as much as tho you 
had given me twenty ſhillings in truth, now I may take 
the married mens parts at football. 
Mom, All comfortscrowne you all ;and you Captaine 
For merry forme ſake let the willowe crowne; 
A wreaih of willow bring us hither ftraite» 
Fur.,Not for a world ſhood that have bin forgor 
Captaine it is the faſhion, take this Crowne. 
Font. With all my hart my Lord, and thanke you too , 
I will thanke any man that gives me crownes, 
Mom, Now will weconlecrate onr ready ſupper 
To honourd Hymen as his nuptiall rite, 
In forme whereof firſt dance, faire Lords, and Ladies, 
And after ing, ſo we will ſing,and dance, 
And to the skies our vertuous joyes adyance- 
The e Meaſure. 
Now to the ſong, and doe this garland grace- 
Cantos 
Willowe, willowe,willowe. 
our Captasne goes downe : 
Willowe, willowe,willowe, 
his vallor doth crowne, 
The reſt with Roſemary we grace, 
O Hymen let thy light, 
With richeſt rayes guild every face, 
and feaſt harts with delight. 
Willowe, willowe, willowe, 
we channt to the Shies ; 
And with blacke, and yellowe, 
give courtſhip the prize, 


FINIS. 


